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This little book, Thoughts 11, has been prepared in
response to a number of requests which have come from
Dr. Tyler’s friends and from those who have read the first
volume, which was published in 1963.

The articles included here, like those in the first volume,
were originally published weekly in two West Virginia
newspapers, the Charelston Gazette and the Huntington
Advertiser. Nearly all of these are based upon sermons
which Dr. Tyler prepared and delivered during his long
ministry'.
Although Dr. Tyler prepared his sermons with great
care, he did not write them in full. Instead he planned
exactly what message he wished to give, outlined it briefly,
and then trained his thought upon it until he had every
detail clearly in mind. All of this was usually completed
by the middle of the week. Then the sermon was laid
aside, to be taken up again on Saturday, “sandpapered”
and timed (twenty minutes being the limit). As all of his
parishioners knew, Dr. Tyler preached a letter-perfect
sermon without notes. When he adapted these sermons as
newspaper articles, he had, of necessity, to make them
shorter. Thus, it may happen that some illustration, some
story or poem which an old friend remembers and hopes to
see in print will be missing. Occasionally some one may
be disappointed at not finding a particular sermon which
he has requested. We have tried to find that sermon and
V

include it in the book; but unless it had been written for
the newspapers, it was unavailable.

Readers of the first volume of Thoughts will recognize
the Foreword. We have asked Bishop Campbell for per
mission to use this again, for we feel that he has captured
in words so true a likeness of Dr. Tyler that we wish those
who have only this second book to have this fine portrait
of the author.
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hat St. Luke said of Barnabas describes
Dr. S. Roger Tyler: “He was a good man, and full of the
Holy Ghost and of faith.” This rare Christian servant and
soldier combined many talents and used them all to the
greater glory of God and for the winning of souls to Christ
through His Church.

He was primarily a priest who served day and night in
the Lord's temple. To “Churcianity” and matters of
Churchmanship he “paid no mind;" to the Church, the
Body of Christ, he gave himself with singleness of purpose.
Because of this he was beloved and supported by Protestants,
Roman Catholics, and Jews.
He was a devoted pastor. This is inevitable lor one
who is a dedicated priest. Yet Dr. Tyler, in season and
out of season, was such a tireless minister to those in need
of comfort, counsel, or communion that I think I shall
never know his equal. I have been with him when he rushed
off to a hospital in between morning services. Late at
night he would call in person or by telephone upon the
anxious and the fearful to pray with them, to quiet them,
to lift them up, and to help them to feel the everlasting
arms of the Lord Christ about them.
And who can forget die gentle, sometimes humorous,
always helpful, notes and poems that he would send through
the mail? Many a time he lightened the heart and eased
the burden of his bishop with such timely messages.
ix
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Il would naturally follow that Dr. Tyler would be a
helpful preacher, but in his case he was also eloquent and
simply profound. I would call him a “preacher's preacher.’’
l ie was a master of the art of homiletics. The best tribute
1 can pay him is to confess that I have for years filed some
of his sermons and many of his “Thoughts.” Some of them
are in this volume.
Dr. Tyler cast such a strong beam of light across the
pathway of those who followed him that it is hard to limit
an introduction and also to express all the lore and ad
miration that well up when one thinks of him. I lowever,
1 must mention his love of children and how he could
disrupt a whole school by opening classroom doors and
throwing peanuts down the aisle with a Santa Claus wave
of his arm and a “God bless you, children." Nor can I
forget how he took it for granted that by raising his cane,
like Moses in the wilderness, traffic would roll back and
allow him to pass dry shod and accident free to the other
side of the street.

When after a ministry’ of thirty-seven years at Trinity
Church, Huntington, Dr. Tyler (by church law) was
forced to retire, he immediately importuned me to put him
to work. He wanted to do three things as long as the
good Lord gave him breath of life: to love the Lord, to
love His people, and to preach the Good News. 1 thought
to keep him happy by’ suggesting he start another con
gregation in Huntington. Little did I think that in retire
ment he would not only start a new congregation but
would build a new church that is unexcelled in colonial
beauty’ in all of West Virginia. In retirement he labored
more abundantly’ than any’ other priest in the whole Diocese.
St. John’s, Huntington, is one of his monuments.
X

1 he last time I saw Dr. Tyler in the flesh was after
a Sunday service I had in Huntington. I knew he was
scheduled for surgery and was critically ill so 1 stopped by
his apartment and found him in his favorite chair, eye shade
on his head, and his favorite book, the Bible, on his lap.
1 commented that this was the first Sunday since I had
known him that he had not been in church. He smiled
up at me and said: “Big boy, I have already been to church
and preached and come home. You must have preached too
long!" And the next day he went to the hospital.
Some of Dr. Tyler has been caught by the printed word
in this book of his thoughts. For this each reader will be
grateful. And in the fullness of his faith he will continue
to help us in our earthly pilgrimage and prepare us for
that happy place whither he has gone before us and where
some day we shall meet again within the everlasting king
dom.
Wilburn C. Campbell
Bishop of the Episcopal Diocese
of West Virginia

Feast of St. Barnabas
August 11, 1963
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THE NEW YEAR AND THE GOOD SHEPHERD
Dear Friends, do you remember how Grandmother
used to sing:

In
In
At
As

every condition, in sickness and health,
poverty’s vale or abounding in wealth,
home or abroad, on land or on sea,
thy days may demand, shall thy strength ever be.

This is the promise and the pledge of our Saviour
Christ to us For the New Year. Listen to His glad and
beautiFul words, which ring in our ears like a cathedral
bell: 1 am the Good Shepherd and the Good Shepherd
goeth before His sheep. A hundred different experiences
may happen to you during the next twelve months, but
in every one oF them Jesus has gone ahead and will be
with you when you reach the event. This thought quiets
our hearts and generates Fortitude. Take a Few Familiar
and homely examples:
The son leaves home For the first time to go to a distant
college. The Family circle is broken up. and the parents
grudge the parting. But "when the Good Shepherd putteth Forth His sheep, He goeth before them.” And so the
mother knows that Jesus is just as near her boy and just
as watchFul over him in that distant city as when he was
in the Family circle back at home. Christ’s unsleeping
care is always at hand.

Or (and this is so very common) a man’s liFe has
gone on smoothly For many years, when suddenly some
crippling illness overtakes him. But what a difference it
makes to know that in that bleak hour Christ has gone
before him. He also suffered, and He learned obedience
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by the things He suffered. So this man who is a martyr
to pain feels the sympathy and invading love of the Good
Shepherd.

But most striking of all, when death comes into our
homes, Christian people feel an easy confidence. We
know very little about the Beyond, but we know (and
this is our basic conviction) that the Saviour is there, and
where He is all is well with us and ours. Therefore we
are endlessly thankful, and we fear no evil. The Good
Shepherd goeth before His sheep.
Moses and Paul use two most arresting words about
the New Year. Moses in the Old Testament says hitherto,
and Paul in the New Testament says henceforth. They
are words of memory and expectation.
Moses put up a monument
the children of Israel had won
Philistines. He called the stone
"Hitherto hath the Lord helped

on the battlefield where
a signal victory’ over the
“Ebenezer” which means
us.” It was a monument

to the Past.
But life also means looking forward, and it has to do
with the future. And so this extraordinary apostle, St.
Paul, lying tied and bound in a Roman prison, says in
words lyrically expressed, “I forget the things that arc
behind, and I press henceforth for the prize which is in
Christ Jesus my Lord.” He is looking toward the Future,

and he fears no eval.
So long Thy power hath blessed me sure it still
Will lead me on
O’re moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent till
The night is gone.

2

Hitherto and Henceforth, what noble words for the
New Year! God has helped us, and God will continue to
help. His promise is “I am God Almighty, and surely I
will be with thee."

A young woman in England said to the good King
George V, “Give me a brave word with which to greet
the New Year." Whereupon the sovereign replied, “Take
God by the hand and go out into the darkness, and that
will give you both light and courage for the untried
journey ahead.”
One day many years ago in a theological seminary, a
young man was ordained for the sacred ministry. When
he went back to his room, he knelt down and quietly told
God that he would work hard and would endure sacrifices
and be uncomplaining if only the Good Lord would walk
by his side and lend him His heavenly assistance.

This clergyman, as the custom was in those days, kept
a diary, and at the end of a long ministry extending over
sixty years, he wrote with trembling hand these final words,
“Led by His spirit all the way.”
Dear Reader, may this be your joyful testimony during
the days of the New Year. May God’s Fatherly hand be
over you, and day by day, may He give you spiritual re
sources which will make you gentle in judgment, willing
to forgive, and eager to help.
Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right.
Blindly we stumble when we walk alone;
Involved in shadows of a darksome night,
Only with thee we journey safely on.

Hitherto and Henceforth.
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THE RAM’S HORN, THE RINGING BELLS, AND
A NEW YEAR'S MESSAGE
The Ram’s horn is blowing. Can’t you hear it? The
priest is announcing die coming of the New Year. He is
blowing his horn to call the people to a holy convocation.
(Leviticus 23) A familiar hymn describes our welcome
to the New Year:

Ring out, wild bells to the wild sky,
The flying cloud, the frosty light;
The year is dying in the night . . .
Ring out the old, ring in the new.

During the past year millions of people have been
called into Eternity, but we are here to receive the gift of
another year from God’s bestowing hand.
In the first pages of the Bible we are told that the
Lord walked in the Garden of Eden in the cool of the day
and talked with Adam. If God would speak to each of
us today, I feel sure that He would persuade us to learn,
during this new year, three things—How to forget, hoiv
to forgive, how to forbid (Three strong words, each be
ginning with the letter “F”).
1. Forget: We must learn to manage our memories,
and to keep in a tightly locked closet those tragic mistakes
and those cosdy blunders which haunt our minds and
keep us in the valley of despair. The only things that
God forgets are our misdeeds and our shortcomings. Listen
to His promise: “I will be merciful to your unrighteous
ness, and your sins I will remember no more forever. I
will bury your sins in the depths of the sea.” If the
Heavenly Father buries them out of sight, how foolish of
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us to keep on digging them up! We will do well to
remember this little rhyme:

I have to live with myself, and so
I ought to be fit for myself to know.
2. Forgive: In His Sermon on the Mount our Lord
says that we must love our enemies and pray for them and
do them good. If an “enemy” stole your money or mur
dered your parents in a gas chamber, or brought about
the ruin of your daughter, how could you possibly obey
this stern and demanding word? Let us notice these few
indisputable facts:

First, the word that Jesus uses here for "love” does
not mean affection or a warm emotion of the heart. This
would be impossible. It means an act of the will. It
means that I will not try “to pay them back.” It amounts
to undiscourageable good-will.

Secondly, your health demands that you love your
enemies. Hate, resentment, and cherished grudges in your
heart can produce a thousand disorders and can break
down your robust health. In a certain New York hospital
it was discovered that over seventy percent of the patients
were afllictcd with the emotional disturbances of hatred,
anger, desire for revenge, and of ill-will toward other
people. A druggist had on his shelf a blue bottle marked
in bold face letters, Poison, Do Not Touch. Was he un
kind and unwise to do this? No! And so our Master has
warned us (how kindly, how wisely!) against the fearful
poison of human hate.
And finally, man’s hope of Heaven depends on his
willingness to forgive. Read that startling verse in Mark.
5

“When ye stand to pray, forgive. For if ye do not
forgive, neither wall your Father which is in Heaven for

give you your trespasses.”

At the Pence Conference in Paris after World War I,
Woodrow Wilson was trying to persuade the delegates to
make a merciful peace with the Germans. The French
Premier, whose heart was full of hate, lost his temper

and shouted, “Wilson, you talk like Jesus Christ!” Would

God that all of them had talked like Jesus. There would
have been no second World War.

3. Forbid: God’s third New Year word to us is not
to grow soft or spiritually anemic. Dr. Pcale advises every
one to look in his mirror each morning and repeat the
words of St. Paul: “If God be for us, who can be against

us?” This confidence is one of the choicest gems in our
treasury of life, for it assures us that, aided by the King

of Heaven and His sustaining love, there is no obstacle
or difficulty that we cannot out-wit and overcome.

No

man has to stay as he is. Whether his weakness be jealousy,
pride, anger, intemperance, sloth, or lust, God whispers

to his heart and says, “My child, be of good cheer. You

and I together can reach a new level of behavior. You
can forbid that evil habit from gaining dominion over you;

for I can save even unto the uttermost. Whoso cometh
unto Me I will in no wise cast out. This is the victory that
overcomes the world, even your faith.”

Dear Reader, just as we are endlessly thankful to the
Good Lord for His unsleeping care of us during the year
that has passed, so also do we joyfully embrace His gift
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to us of the New Year. How shall we use it? Learn to
forget, to forgive, and to forbid.

March on my soul with strength.
March forward, void of fear;
He who hath led will lead
While year succeedeth year;
And as thou goest on thy way,
His hand shall hold thee day by day.
# * *
THE BOOK OF PROVERBS-A GUIDE
BOOK FOR EVERY DAY
Thomas Jefferson once said that the best way to rear
children is to bring them up on the Book of Proverbs.
I le called it the most famous guide book in history for a
code of daily conduct.

What better present could we give our young people
than this ancient book? It has the support of many cen
turies of accumulated experience; it is an acute analyzer
of character and conduct; it is built on the eternal base
of human nature, which never changes; and it is just as
up-to-date as this morning’s newspaper. Why not use
these thirty one chapters with their high ethical standards
to help guide our young travelers through this world?

The author of this book addresses his readers with
sincere affection. He is saying to us, “My son, my children,
I am interested in you; I want you to make good, to do
well and to avoid those mistakes which the experience of
thousands of years has discovered to be base and unworthy."
The proverbs can be divided into two sections: the
first dealing with things which are foolish and hateful;
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the second with those which are true and lovely. Listen
to these words oF wisdom:

Things which are foolish and hateful.

1. Going in evil company: My son, iF sinners entice
thee, iF they say, "Come with us, . . . cast thy lot among
us; let us all have one purse,” walk not thou in the way
with them. (1:10-15)

2. Pretension and sham: Four things are stately in
their tread—a lion, a he-goat, a strutting cock, and, one who
exalts himselF.
3. False pride: Pride goeth before destruction, and a
haughty spirit bcFore a Fall. (16:18)
4. Laziness: Go to the ant, thou sluggard, consider
her ways and be wise. (6:6) A little sleep, a little slumber,
a little Folding oF the hands in sleep . . . so shalt thy
proverty come, and thy want as an armed man. (6:10-12)

5. A nagging woman: It is better to dwell in the
corner oF a house-top, than with a brawling woman in a
wide house. (21:9)
6. Jealousy: Wrath is cruel, and anger is outrageous,
but w'ho is able to stand before jealousy? (27:4)
7. Lying: Lying lips are an abomination to the Lord,
but they that deal truly’ are His delight. (12:22)
Things that are beautiful and true:

1. Trust in God: (at the top oF the list). Trust in
the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not to thine owm
understanding. In all thy ways acknowledge Him and
He shall direct thy paths. (3:5-6) (The wisdom oF the
8

ages tells us that if we really put our trust in God, He
will direct us).

2. Prayer: The prayer of the upright is the Lord’s
delight. (15:8)
3. Friendship: A friend loveth at all times. (17:17)
Faithful are the wounds of a friend. (24:6) (No one is
useless while he is a friend.)
4. Self-control: He that ruleth his spirit is greater
than he who taketh a city. (16:32)

5. Integrity: A good name is rather to be chosen than
great riches. (22:1)
6. Courteous speech: A word fitly spoken is like apples
of gold in pictures of silver. (25:11)

7. Wisdom: This is the chief subject of the Book of
Proverbs—wisdom and understanding. Listen to these im
pressive words:

My son, happy is the man who findeth wisdom.
She is more precious than rubies, and all things
that thou canst desire are not to be campared
with her. Her ways are ways of pleasantness
and all her paths are peace.

Dear Reader, in this life we have a double need. We
need light on the inystry of life, and strength for the
mastery of life. In the Bible we find both light and strength,
the record of men of inspired intelligence who have given
us the accumulated wisdom and knowledge of many gen
erations. In the Book of Proverbs (chapter 8) we read
that wisdom is the first creation of the Divine hand.
Wisdom is represented as speaking, and she says, “The
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Lord created me at the beginning oF His work. BeFore
the mountains and the hills were shaped, I was brought
Forth. I was daily His delight. I was his little child.”

In the dark days oF the bombing oF London in World
War 11, when no one knew what a day might bring Forth,
these words were placed in air raid shelters:

My son, be not aFraid oF sudden Fear,
Neither oF desolation
For the Lord shall be thy confidence,
And thou shalt walk in thy ways saFely.
When thou liest down, thou shalt not be aFraid;
Yea, thou shalt lie down and thy sleep shall be sweet.
These words From chapter 3 oF Proverbs were written
many centuries before Christ was born. Men hungered
For security then as they do now, For disaster and death
have always shadowed human liFe. And today we can
still turn to this ancient guide book with its words oF
everyday wisdom and deep spiritual insight, for it sheds
light upon our way and gives us moral courage For the
journey oF liFe.
*

*

THE BOY, THE SHEPHERD, AND

THE TWENTY-THIRD PSALM
A young mother was trying to teach her son to
memorize the Twenty-third Psalm. But the little Fellow
was all tangled up, and instead of saying, "The Lord is
my shepherd, I shall not want,” he recited it this way:
"The Lord is my shepherd, and that is all that I want.”

IF the boy had been an inspired genius, he could not
have made the meaning oF this Familiar psalm more abun10

dandy clear. " The Lord is my shepherd, and that is all
that I want.”
Always men, because they are incurably religious, have
been trying to find God and to have direct communion
with Him. We hear the patriarch Job exclaiming: “O
that 1 knew where I might find Him, but He hideth
1 limself and I cannot see Him.” And King David
laments, “As the hart panteth after water the brooks, so
thirsteth my soul after Thee, O God.” And in a recent
novel a woman whom life had bruised and wounded
exclaimed in an impulsive cry, “O my Father, my Father,
where are you?”

It has been said that the greatest prayer outside the
Bible is the prayer of St. Augustine: “O God, Thou hast
made us for Thyself, and our hearts are restless until they
rest in Thee.”

But the most glorious truth in our religion is that we
do not have to seek God. It is the Shepherd who is always
after the sheep, and the Father goes after the lost son.
So we learn in glad amazement that if our hearts reach
out insistently for God, it is also true that His love
reaches out eagerly for us.

From time to time we feel in our hearts holy wishes,
good counsels and a desire to do just works. And all of
these impulses are the whispers of the voice of God.
How wonderfully our poets express this truth. One
poet speaks of God as the “hound of Heaven.” Another
sings,
Closer is God than breathing,
Nearer than hands and feet.
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And why do so many people love the familiar gospel
hymn:
O He walks with me and He talks with me
And He tells me I am His own.

Just recently one of our great Americans said: "My
whole life was overwhelmed by uncertainty and disil
lusionment. But one day I opened my New Testament
and my eyes fell upon these words, ‘He that sent me is
with Me—the Father hath not left Me alone.’ My life has
never been the same since that hour. This is my sustaining
sentence. It is the essence of my religion. It is the
golden text of my life.”
Dear Reader, this truth is for you -just you. God's love
is like His sunshine: it is meant for every man, and it is
no respecter of persons.

And when we have learned to know God, and to have
fellowship with Him and to experience His presence, we
have reached the highest joy on earth.

A certain woman was trying to find God. And at
one time she had a dream that she was standing in front
of a thick plate glass window. As she looked at it, she
seemed to see God on the other side. She hammered on
the window, trying to attract His attention, but without
success.

She grew more desperate; she began to call Him, and
she found herself shrieking at the top of her voice. And
then a quiet, calm voice at her side said, "Why are you
making so much noise? There is nothing between ns.”
12

HELP THOU MINE UNBELIEF
College students do not often weep. They feel that
tears are a sign of weakness and unbecoming to their
young manhood. But I recall that, many years ago when
I was a sophomore, I saw a whole class of students weeping.

The occasion was this: One of our best loved comrades
was a victim of a terrible epilepsy. One day in the class
room he was seized with a violent attack, and he fell to the
Hour with foaming mouth and glazed eyes. His father

came, his face drawn and strained with grief, and as he
gathered up his boy to take him home, the whole class
wept with compassion.
This is just the story that St. Mark tells us in his
famous ninth chapter. The Father of an epileptic child
had heard about Jesus, the Healer. In faith and hope he
brought his boy, but the Master was not there. This was

his first disappointment. Then he implored Christ’s
disciples to cast out the evil spirit; but though they tried
heroically hard, they failed completely.

This was his

second disappointment.
But in the next moment, look—here came the Lord

Jesus. His countenence was altered, aglow and glistering;

for He had just returned from the Mount of Transfiguration.
All the people were amazed. The father hastened and said,
"Master, I have brought unto Thee my son, who hath an
evil spirit. He foameth and pineth away and falleth to
the ground and into the fire.” And then he added in
extreme despair, “If Thou canst do anything, have com
passion on us and help us.”
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At once Jesus flung back to the father that little word
if, as much as to say, “Don’t say if 1 can. Rather say if you
believe, for all things are possible to him that believes.”
Then the boy’s father cried out in tears and gave us
one of the most appealing verses in the Bible, "Lord, I
believe; help Thou mine unbelief!”

And the Master stooped down, and taking the boy
by the hand, said with a voice marked with authority,
“Come out, thou evil spirit!” Immediately the lad was
cured, and Jesus delivered him safe and sound to the
grateful parent.

Can't you see the picture? The father with light in
his eye and joy in his heart going down the road hand in
hand with his boy to lead him back home to his mother.
Dear Reader, listen to this distracted father with his
three fold confession:
1. I have some faith.

2. I have many doubts.
3. I need a great deal of help.
Isn’t this an accurate picture of many of us? Do we not
often admit these same thoughts?

1. 1 have some faith. I believe that there is an Al
mighty God. 1 believe that there is a difference between
good and evil, right and wrong.

In the darkest night of the year
When the stars have all gone out,
I know that courage is better than fear,
And faith is truer than doubt.
14

I believe in Jesus Christ and His healing power. I be
lieve that the Church of Jesus Christ our Lord is a good
influence in the community and that it ought to be sup
ported. These facts I believe whole heartedly.

2. I hcwe many doubts. The father had confessed his
doubts. He knew that God does not willingly afflict or
grieve the children of men. Why then was his poor boy
tormented with epilepsy? We read in the Bible of many
others who have felt deep moments of doubt. How many
of us have echoed the cry of Gideon, “If God is with us,
why then has all this befallen us?” (Judges 6:13) We
wonder, too, why after nineteen hundred years of
Christianity there is so much that is “rotten in Denmark.”
Thomas Carlyle used to say, “God sits on His throne and
does nothing.” We too have many devastating doubts. We
cannot justify the ways of God to man.
3. 1 need a great deal of help. The father had faith,
he had doubts, he needed help; and so he came to Jesus.

Isn't this true of us, everyone? And what a blessed refuge
Jesus promises to us, “Him that cometh to Me I will
in no wise cast out.” (John 6:37)
In Pilgrim's Progress Christian was caught and im
prisoned in the Castle of Despair, where he was beaten
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and starved. But one day he came to himself and said,
“How foolish, how silly I have been! I have the key in
my pocket! It is called the Promise of God: ‘Because he
hath set his love upon me, I will deliver him.’” Christian
put the key in the lock, and although it “turned damnably
hard,” it fit exactly, and with a song in his heart, he
walked out of the Castle of Despair.
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BLIND BARTIMEUS
Jesus was starting to travel the “Good Samaritan”
road—going from Jericho to Jerusalem. Jericho was called
the City of Roses, and Jerusalem, the City of the great
King.

There were two crowds. On one side of the high
way were gathered a great number of people, and on the
other there sat a beggar named Bartimeus. This beggar
was blind in both eyes. He was a lonely individual who
belonged on the lowest rung of the social ladder. But
life is full of compensations, and when a man is bereft
of one sense, his other senses become amazingly acute,
Blind Bartimeus could not see. but his ears were keenly
alive. Fie heard someone say that the Divine Healer
called Jesus was passing by.
And now for the two cries. Bartimeus felt that this
was his one chance, and his heart was full of wild
hope. So he shouted in a voice of desperation, “Jesus of
Nazareth, have mercy on me!” Jesus was a common name,
and so, in order to distinguish Him from others, the beggar
added the name of His town and said, “Jesus of Nazareth.'

The callous crowd on the other side of the road shouted
to him to keep quiet, to be still—the Master must not be
troubled by an insignificant tramp. But Bartimcus replied.
“How heartless and cruel you are! You don’t know what
it is to have no eyesight and to be a wretched wayside
beggar!” And so he cried the more, “Jesus! Master! Mercy!”
The Saviour, who taught that not one sparrow falls to
the ground without your Father, had listened to the backand-forth talk of the big crowd and the lonely beggar.
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At once, moved with compassion, l ie stopped and com
manded that the blind Bartimeus be called. He was on
His way to the Cross and the cemetery, but here was a soul
in need—and He gave him priority.
The blind man heard the glad words of invitation, and
he made a headlong response. He sprang up, cast away

his garment and came to Jesus saying, “Master, let me
receive my sight!” And the Lord replied, “Go thy way.
Thy faith hath made thee whole.” Immediately his eyes
were opened. It was a volcanic experience, like that of
Saul of Tarsus, and the first object that Bartimeus saw
on this earth was the Heavenly face of Jesus.
Many years ago an aged blind woman, Fanny Crosby,
was so moved by this story that she put it to music. Do
you recall the words?

Savior, Savior, hear my humble cry:
While on others Thou art calling,
Do not pass me by.
And Longfellow wrote a poem called "Blind Bartimeus.’
One stanza goes thus:
Blind Bartimeus at the gates
Of Jericho in darkness waits;
He hears the crowd;—he hears a breath
Say, “It is Christ of Nazareth,”
And calls in tones of agony,
“Jesus, mercy me.”
Dear Reader, be of good comfort, take heart, and always
remember that our Saviour Christ is never too busy to
listen to your need. He stopped and gave the whole of
His attention, His mind and heart, to a blind beggar.
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1 1c said to him, “You count!” And He says the same words
to you. As a certain man once said, “Jesus never healed
anyone on die run."
Sometimes when we see some one in deep distress,
we arc prone to say, “Sorry, but I have a schedule!” But
however unimpressive a person may be, Jesus stops; Jesus
hears; Jesus helps.

But don’t put off your appeal for help. Jesus was passing
by. In the next moment He would have been out of reach,
and blind Bartimeus would never have another opportunity.
How wise he was to seize his one and only chance!
The Master said, “I have come that ye may have life.'
That is, that you may know how to live. And when a man
accepts Jesus as his Saviour, he is given pardon, power,
and peace. Don’t put it off, dear Reader.
The governor Felix said to St. Paul, who had preached
about Jesus, “Go thy way for this time. When 1 have a
more convenient season, I will call for thee.” (Acts 24)
But the more convenient season never came.
Years ago, Bishop Peterkin, the first bishop of West
Virginia, chose as one of his favorites the hymn about
Bartimeus. As he would travel up and down to his churches,
he would ask the congregation to sing:
Jesus
Will
Now
Seek

Christ is passing by;
he always be so nigh?
is the accepted day;
for healing while ye may.

Lo, He stands and calls to thee,
“What wilt thou then have of Me?”
Rise, and tell Him all thy need;
Rise, He calleth thee, indeed.
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THE MAN WITH ONE ARM
Several years ago I knew a gifted young man whose
father was a millionaire and whose family stood at the
top of the social scale in a small city. This fortunate youth
“felt his oats,” and to his fellow townsmen his manners
were arrogant, harsh, and supercilious. He was a “highhatter.” When he was about twenty-five years old, a cruel
accident overtook him, and he lost completely one of
his arms.

To a friend I expressed my sympathy for such a tragedy;
whereupon

this

neighbor said

to me

in

untrimmed

language, “Yes, the loss of his arm was an acute agony
and a heavy hindrance, but it turned him into a human
bains’. His character and personality have changed; he

is no longer insolent and arrogant. Now he is thoughtful

of others, courteous and considerate, and has become one
of our most valuable citizens."

1 can never forget those words, strong and strange,

“It turned him into a human being.” And yet, how often
we see such personality changes grow out of afflictions.

In Psalm 4 King David writes, “Thou hast enlarged me
when I was in distress.” And we also recall the words

of Browning:
Then welcome each rebuff
That turns earth's smoothness rough . . .
An old saint used
without my joys, but
my sorrows.” And Sir
had never known the

to say, “Ah, I could have done
I could not have done without
Winston Churchill wrote that he
British people to be so happy as
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in their days of supreme danger in 1946. This time of
disaster he calls “their finest hour."
Do you recall those challenging words of Scripture:
“Beloved, think it not strange concerning the fiery trial
which is to try you as though some strange thing had hap
pened to you.” (I Peter 4)

Dear Reader, have you learned this astonishing fact:
Whenever God adds, Ide subtracts; and whenever He
subtracts, He adds. Listen to this story in the life of St.
Paul. God gave him a privileged experience and he was
in an ecstacy. Lie was “caught up into Paradise and
heard unspeakable words.” But then he wrote. “Lest 1
should be exalted by the abundance of revelations, there
was given me a thorn in the flesh to buflet me lest 1 be
exalted above measure.” And St. Paul prayed earnestly
that this thorn might be removed. (11 Corinthians 12)
But when God subtracted, 1 le also added, l ie said to
His servant, “My grace is sufficient for thee; for My power
is made perfect in weakness.” /\nd then the apostle wrote
these words of fortitude, “I am content with calamities; for
when I am weak, then 1 am strong.”

Whenever God adds He subtracts.
Whenever God subtracts He adds.

My God, my Father, while I stray
Far from my home on life’s rough way
O teach me from my heart to say,
“Thy will be done."
Renew my will from day to day;
Blend it with Thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,
“Thy will be done.”
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High praise and hearty thanks for the sustaining
courage of the young man with one arm, who rose above
his affliction and became “a human being.”

Thou hast enlarged me when I was in distress.

*
JESUS GIVES US THE POWER TO DO
THE IMPOSSIBLE

In the days when Jesus lived in Capernaum there was
a poor man who had a paralyzed arm and a withered hand.
/\n ancient tradition says that it was his right hand and
that he was a brick mason. This meant that he was unable
to make a living and to support his family—a truly pitiful
calamity.

In his affliction and distress he went into the house
of God. which was called the synagogue, to seek the face
of God and to find Heavenly assistance.
Directly the Lord Jesus came into the synagogue, and
when He saw this maimed and unemployed man, He said
two words to him—“Stand forth" and “Stretch forth thine
hand.” We can easily imagine that this son of calamity
smiled sadly and said that this was just what he could
not do. The Divine command was an impossible demand.
But once again Jesus repeated His solemn imperative,
“Do as I bid you!” Then the brick mason obeyed the
bidding of the King, and immediately his hand was re
stored as whole as the other. And in that happy hour of
healing he learned this vital truth—The demands of our
Lord are always accompanied by an adequate supply of
grace and always He will give the needed power for the
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fulfillment of His commands. This paralyzed laborer could
never have overcome his physical handicap unless the Beloved Physician had given him the power to do the
impossible.

Mark Twain used to say that Helen Keller was the
foremost woman of his generation. As a little girl, she
became deaf, dumb, and blind. Everyone said that such a
life as hers would be pitifully ineffective. But in spite of
her three fold harsh and relentless impediments, she was
richly endowed with an invincible inner self; and with
the eager help of her Saviour Christ (she was a devout
Christian) and with pluck beyond all praise, she gradu
ated cum laude from college; she has written many books,
and she has become a famous lecturer—a magnitude of
achievements! Her "withered hand” was made whole.

So nigh is grandeur to our dust,
So near is God to man,
When Duty whispers low, “Thou must,”
The youth replies, “I can!”

A brilliant young physician named Hadley, who lived
in Ohio, became a hopeless alcoholic. He lost almost
everything—his practice, his health, and his money. One
day when he had reached the ultimate low, he was walking
toward the river with the intention of committing suicide
by drowning. As he passed the Salvation Army hall, he
was attracted by the singing, and out of curiosity he went
inside. To his amazement he saw many drunkards like
himself who were kneeling at the “mourners’ bench”
struggling in prayer. Something inside his heart whis
pered, “Go forward and join those men!” He hesitated
and debated for a while, and then, in desperation, he
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yielded to the inner voice; he knelt at the altar and began

to cry out, "O
'O Saviour, precious Saviour, You alone can

deliver me! Only You can save me from this curse which
binds me with a cruel chain!”

In a moment his soul entered strangely into peace,
and he arose from that humble altar with a song in his
heart and the light of victory in his eyes. His impotent

"withered hand" was made whole—his craving for drink
was forever taken away, and he became a famous evange

list. No doubt, you have heard of the Hadley Rescue

Missions in New York.

Dear Reader, here is the old and familiar gospel story
all over again. Deep down in our personalities each one
of us has fine character qualities which, it may be, have
been buried for years.

But they can be lifted to the

surface and can conquer unfortunate traits which have
been long in control.

Like the brick mason with the withered hand, let us
quietly and confidently listen to the Saviour. When we

begin to obey His decree, we release the power and we
discover that the needed ability has been given by Him
who says: “Stretch forth thine hand.”

Faint not nor fear, His arms are near;
He changeth not, and thou art dear;

Only believe, and thou shalt see

That Christ is all in all to thee.
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JESUS AND THE SCARLET WOMAN
The London Times said recently that the best short
story ever written is the narrative of Jesus and the Scarlet
Woman, which is found in the Gospel of St. John, chapter
8. It is a story vastly impressive and told with moving
simplicity. Here it is:

Some Jewish preachers were dragging a young woman
to the outskirts of Jerusalem to stone her to death. She
was terrified and disheveled and full ol shame. These
callous men, with their hands full of sharp rocks, were
gloating over their victim and were bent on this harsh
sentence because she had been taken in sin. It was a
tawdry’ and a sordid scene.

On their way to the place of stoning they happened
to meet Jesus. They’ paused and said, “Master, Moses said
that a woman of this kind ought to be stoned to death.
What is your opinion?”
At once a bolt of hot anger tore through the heart of
Jesus, and without a word He stooped and scribbled
something on the ground. What did He write? Was it
a picture of a bleeding heart? But those preachers were
insistent and continued to prod Him for an answer. Slowly
and majestically the Saviour arose, and with blazing eyes
and stinging tones He uttered words heavy with irony:
“Let him who is without sin cast the first stone!”
Immediately one could hear the thud of stones falling
to the ground from their unloosened fingers. Immediately
the men slunk away one by one, convicted by their own
consciences. The crowd dissolved, and Jesus was left alone
with the woman.
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“Woman," said the Master, the Seeker of souls, “where
are thine accusers? 1 lath no man condemned thee?" She
answered and said, “No man, Lord.” Then Jesus said (O
words of immortal beauty! O language of divine compas
sion!) “Neither do 1 condemn thee. Go in peace and sin
no mote.’’ 1 low very like Jesus! I low very unlike anyone
else!

Dear Reader, this is a precious story for all of us, and
as we ponder it, we notice these outstanding facts: Jesus
did not magnify the woman’s sin. Jesus did not condemn
her. Jesus did not leave her without hope.
Jesus did not magnify her sin. Very sharply He told
the men who would have put her to death that their sin
was more malignant than hers. She had blundered and
been betrayed by some man who took advantage of her
misplaced love. Her wrong-doing was grave, and Jesus
did not make light of it, hut He knew that the men had
committed an offense far worse and more soiling than hers,
they were cruel and vengeful, and their hearts were
running over with hatred, malice, and violence. T. hey were
hypocrites, whited sepulchres, a generation of vipers. How
could they escape the condemnation of God? Our blessed
Lord ranked sin in a different order of heinousness from
that which we commonly use. And we know that His
assessment is right. Sin is of the heart.
Jesits did not condemn her. His words were, “Neither
do I condemn thee.” Do these words stun us with amaze
ment? Aren’t they dangerous? Why didn’t He condemn
her? Because there was no need. She had already con
demned herself. Already she was contrite and miserable
and had a burning and terrible sense of guilt so that
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further harsh and fierce words would have been unneces
sary and cruel. Everyone has a high court of justice in
his own breast. He is his own judge and jury. When he
has done wrong, the verdict of conscience is quick and
authoritative.
Recently a prisoner confessed to the police, “There is
something inside a criminal, and there is no use trying

to beat it. It is an inescapable tormentor. Death is mild

in comparison. I can’t explain it.” Who ever knew this
better than the Master?
]esus did not leai’e her without hope. Softly as light

He turned to her and said, "My daughter, go in peace and
sin no more.” In saying these words of merciful con

solation, He put the stars back in her sky. He bade her
look to the future, not to the past. God had blotted out her

sin; therefore there should be no more looking back. Were
words ever more life-giving than these?

Thenceforward

she would keep in her mind the picture of the upward
path, and never look back to the depths from which she
had come. And so “Go in peace and sin no more.”

In the dark days of the Civil War a boy in a cavalry

regiment lost his courage and deserted. He was captured,
court martialed, and sentenced to be shot. But the good
President Lincoln suspended the sentence and wrote the
boy this note:

“On condition that Rosewell McIntyre returns to his
post and faithfull}’ serves out his term to the end of the
war, he is hereby fully pardoned for his desertion here

tofore committed. This paper is his pass to his regiment.”
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Did young McIntyre respond to this challenge of
confidence and kindness?

After the last cavalry action in 1865 at Five Forks,
Virginia, a soldier was found dead on the battlefield.
Pinned inside his uniform was the faded letter of for
giveness from Abraham Lincoln. Rosewell had not be
trayed the confidence. He had gone through to the end.
*

THE SERPENT AND THE SAVIOUR
A young man who was reading from the Bible of his
mother, long since dead, said to a friend, “I love to read
those chapters and verses which my mother loved and
which are thumbed and marked in faded ink—the Forty-sixth
Psalm, the Fourteenth of St. John, the Shepherd’s Psalm,
and the Beatitudes." And so it is when we read the Old
Testament, we love to mark those passages which made
an especial appeal to the Lord Jesus. Our Saviour’s favorite
book was Deuteronomy, and one of the narratives which
1 le loved and quoted was the story about Moses and the
brazen serpent in the wilderness.
The children of Israel were desperate, and they were
dying in multitudes because they were bitten by fiery
poisonous reptiles. Then the Lord told Moses to make a
serpent of brass and to put it upon a pole, and He promised
that everyone who had been bitten would be healed if
he would turn his eyes and look upon that pole.

Jesus loved this ancient tale, and He said to his friends,
“As Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, even so
must the Son of Man be lifted up, that whosoever believeth on Flim shall not perish but have everlasting life.”
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1 he Cross of Jesus is the saddest and the strangest
story in the world. Here was this lonely Man dying in
the darkness on a wayside hill. It was a ghastly scene. He
was taunted and tortured. He was crowned with thorns,
and l ie perished in agony. /\nd yet that cruel tragedy has
become the shining center of our faith. It is powerful
beyond belief, and for 1900 years it has stormed the hearts
of men irresistably!

In the Cross of Christ 1 glory
Towering o'er the wrecks of time.

When Joan of Arc was burned al the stake, she foresaw
the effect upon the people and she said, “I shall go through
the lire into their hearts forever." And so with Christ.

Two men in a church were standing before the Cross.
One man said, "If there is a good God 1 Ic would not have
allowed that horrible death to happen to earth’s divincst
figure, to the foremost Man in all the world.” I he second
man replied, “I take just the opposite view. Such pain
and sacrifice on God's part in giving up His only Son is
the supreme proof of the goodness and love of the Heavenly
Father. As St. Paul declared, ‘I glory in the Cross of 1 lim
that loved me and gave Himself for me.’”

Let us make three remarks about our Lord’s Crucifixion:
1. The Cross cannot be explained. It is a holy mystery.
St. Peter wrote that “even the angels desire to look into
it." Why was it necessary that the sinless Son of God
must suffer and die? We will never understand, although
thousands of books have been written to endeavor to ex
plain this black event of long ago.
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2. The Cross was the will of God. Jesus believed and

taught this. Ide said to Tlis friends, ‘The cup that My
Father has given Me to drink, shall I not drink it?” And

again, “The Son of Man goeth as it was written of Him,
for the Lord has laid on Him the iniquity of us all, and
with His stripes we are healed.”

3. The Cross of Jesus comforts and redeems all sorts
and conditions of men. It always has. This is why the

twelve apostles went out and said, “We preach Christ
crucified." They did not mourn when they spoke of His
death. When they talked about it, their words had an air
of triumph and rejoicing. Why was this?
Copernicus, who discovered that the earth revolves
about the sun, said, "1 ask not for the grace that was
accorded to Paul nor that which was given to Peter: give

me, O Christ, only the favor which Thou didst show to
the thief on the cross.”

How precious it is beyond words to know that in His
dying hour Jesus bore my sins in His body on a tree and

washed them away in His blood. What merciful con

solation this has meant to multitudes of the weak and

erring children of men!
Bearing shame and scoffing rude,

In my place condemned He stood,
Scaled my pardon with His blood.

Martin Luther used to say, “I want the word of God
to be kept alive among my people by the hymns which
they sing.” Turn then, dear Reader, to your hymnal
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and see how much of the noblest music gathers about the
Cross of Jesus.

See from His head, His hands, His feet
Sorrow and love flow mingled down.
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes . . .
*

Jesus clad in purple raiment
For mans failure making payment.

*

*

In my hand no price I bring
Simply to Thy Cross I cling.

*

*

*

My faith looks up to Thee
Thou lamb of Calvary.
And then there is that other hymn so deeply loved
by our Air Force boys:
When my last hour cometh, fraught with strife
and pain,
When my dust returneth to the dust again,
On Thy Cross relying through that mortal strife,
Jesus, take me dying to eternal life.

*

Lord, Thou didst suffer more for me
Than all the host of land or sea;
So let me render back again
The millionth of Thy gift. Amen.
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MOSES’ MESSAGE TO YOUTH
A vital question today is How can we remind a youth

that he is a child of the King? That he is made in the

Divine image? That he is a son of God's love?
A bride wears a ring. A soldier a uniform. A nurse is

garbed in white.

These are the signs by which we

recognize them. How can we remind our young people

who they are?

Just sec what Moses did four thousand years ago. Fie
adopted an amusing and astonishing plan to impress upon

young people their religious obligations and their duty
towards God. This was his plan:

1 Ic took some blood from a lamb. Then he put a drop

of it on a boy's right ear. With another drop he an
nointed his right thumb. And one more drop he placed
on the lad’s right toe. Read this story in Leviticus 8. It

will bring a smile, but you will feel that the ceremony was
effective.

Moses had a three fold purpose: The annointed ear
meant that the youth must listen to God’s word. The blood
on the thumb reminded him that he must do God’s work.

The mark on his great toe said to him that he must run
God’s errands. Here are three verses of Scripture:
1 will hear what God the Lord will speak. (Psalm 85)

I must work the works of Him that sent me. (John 8)

The King’s business requireth haste. (Samuel 21)
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Doesn’t this ancient tale have something worth while
for all of us?
1. Listen to God’s voice. What does Fie say?
“My son, give me thy heart.”
“My child, the way of the transgressor is hard.’’
“Become as little children.” Cultivate humility.
"Do not let your righteousness be seen of men.”
Be free from all pretense and cant.
“Forgive, and ye shall be forgiven.” Be generous in
your judgments.
“Whosoever would be great among you shall be the
servant of all.” Greatness is measured by service.
“As ye would that men should do unto you, do ye
even so unto them.” The Golden Rule.
These are some of the character qualities and ethical
principles that the Heavenly Father wants us to possess.
This is His picture of die Good Life. This is the meaning
of the lamb’s blood on the right ear.

2. Learn to do God’s work. Jesus once said to His
friends, “The fields are white unto the harvest, but the
laborers are few.” Among the sharpest words that ever
fell from His lips are these: “Cast out the slothful and
unprofitable servant.” Neglect is one of the worst of sins.
A dairyman who had served a certain town for a long
time said to his minister, “It fills my heart with joy to
know that for twenty years I have furnished pure milk
for infants, children, and the familiies of this community.”
Surely he had been doing God’s work!

Just look around and see the vast, increasing amount
oF God’s work that is being done today on every side.
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Am 1 doing my full share? Do I remember the red blood
on my right thumb? As the familiar hymn sings it
To love someone more dearly every day,
To help a wandering child to find his way,
I o ponder o’er some noble thought and pray—
This is my task.

3. Love to run God's errands. There on the road to
Jericho lies a wounded man, half dead. Be a Good Samaritan
and run to his aid. /Xround the corner is a brother whom
you have offended. Go to him at once and be reconciled.
Nearby' is a community where God is not worshipped and
the people have no church. There is no Sunday School
where the little ones may be brought up in the nurture
and admonition of the Lord. Make haste to help these
]Koplc establish a church so that they may learn to love
G<od and to be guided by Him. Arc not these some of
God’s errands?
Lord, speak to me that I may' speak
In living echoes of Thy tone;
As Thou hast sought, so let me seek
Thy erring children lost and lone.

*

*

*

THE TREE OF TEMPTATION
“Adam, beloved son don’t touch that tree. Eve, dear
daughter, don’t eat that forbidden fruit, for it is bitter and
will bring distress and woe.”

These words of deep affection and loving concern were
the first words God ever said to human beings on this
planet. The tree was the Tree of Temptation. It was in
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the Garden of Eden. The Bible calls it the Tree of the
Knowledge of Good and Evil. It was in the midst of the
Garden, where all paths converged; it could not be avoided,
but must be seen and passed by many times each day.
How true to life is this picture. No change of residence
or occupation can free us from the temptations of the
World, the Flesh, and the Devil, because they come from
within us—“out of the heart.” St. Anthony in the second
century lived in Alexandria, Egypt, but in that wicked city
temptations were so thick and strong that he moved to
the desert and became a hermit. Very soon, however, he
was back in /Xlexandria, for he said, “My temptations in
the lonely wilderness were just as frequent and furious as
they were in this pagan city.”

But now look at the four groups of men who are standing under the Tree of Temptation today.
1. The first group is made up of those who are yield

ing. They are wobbly.

Their wills are brittle.

Their

muscles have gone soft. There is no starch in their spines.

And so when they are assailed, they slip and lapse and

yield. They are cast down into the deepest gulfs of human
misery, and with a cry' out of the heart they exclaim, “O
wretched man that I am. The good that I would, I do not;
but the evil that I would not, that I do.” No wonder that
Jesus was moved with compassion when He talked to men
about the folly and the misery' of a sinful life. A little girl
who had done something wrong said, “O Mother, I have a
toothache in my heart!”
2. The second group are the happy people because they
are overcoming temptation. They are in a glow of rapture,
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and it is splendidly true that they throb with the vitality
of a conqueror. It has been a fight austere and grim, and
only God knows how often they have been on the verge of
falling. Inch by inch, with painful step and slow, they have
advanced from Remorse to Repentence. They have learned
to believe the helpful promises of God and to pray, “Bow
down Thine ear and hear me, O Lord, for all my trust on
Thee is stayed; all my help from thee I bring.” O happy
hearts!

3. The third group are the agents of evil. It is made up
of those who are leading other people into temptation. They
are not aware of it, but whether consciously on uncon
sciously, their influence on the young, the ignorant, and
the weak is just as real and ruinous as carbon monoxide
from a leaky gas stove. Parents, teachers, employers, office
holders—it may be—are showing others the way to cheat, to
cherish ugly prejudices, to be resentful, to give way to self
indulgence, or to some other base and unworthy conduct.
We arc often asked, “Do you believe in Hell?” It would
indeed be Hell on earth to realize that we have caused
someone else to fall into evil ways. May our Saviour never
say of us, “It were better that a millstone were hanged
about his neck.”
4. The fourth and last group under the Tree of Temp
tation are men of great stature. These are they who by
their radiant goodness are aiding and encouraging others
in some dark juncture of their life to triumph and achieve
victory. Of such is the kingdom of Heaven. They are so
upright, courageous, gentle, and forgiving that their very’
presence is a protecting arm and a tower of strength to young
folk in the perilous days of youth. Every day they do noble
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deeds, speak noble words, suffer noble sorrows, and—though
they may never know it—they teach stumbling souls how
to give up what is wrong, to believe what is true, and to
do what is right. A poorly paid Kentucky school teacher
recently passed away, after many years of training boys
and girls. On her gravestone the children whom she had
taught wrote these words, “It was always easier to be good
when she was around."

Dear Reader, search your heart, and as you scan these
lour groups say. "Lord, is it 1?” The Free ol Temptation
is always there; we cannot avoid it. Daily we pray for
strength not to yield.

O strengthen me,
Firm on the Rock
I may stretch out
To wrestlers with
¥

that while 1 stand
and strong in Thee,
a loving hand
the troubled sea.
¥

¥

THE MOST PRECIOUS DISCOVERY
A young minister whom I knew and loved passed away
suddenly just one year after his ordination. A dear friend
sat by his bedside and was regretting, in words of sympathy,
that this young man had known for only one year the
joys of service in the church of God. The youthful pastor
replied, “Yes, but I have lived long enough to learn to
know Jesus as my Saviour and Friend. That is the pearl
of great price. That is the most precious discovery in life—
and I have not missed that.”
Does anyone who may read this article want to know
Jesus, to feel His unfaltering love and His unfailing help?
Well, listen to this familiar gospel story:
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One day the Master came to His home in Capernaum.

As soon as people were aware of His presence, they left
their business, their plows, and their homes and flocked

to Him from every quarter.

In Capernaum was a paralyzed, bed-ridden man. His
friends told him of the Miracle-worker and of the cures

He effected by His magic touch, and they offered to carry'
the invalid on his couch into the presence of the great
Physician. The sick man gave reluctant consent, and so,

in faith they began the journey—two men on each side.

Were they Peter, Andrew, James, and John?
But soon drey met with disappointment. The crowd
was so dense that even the sidewalk was thronged, and it
was impossible to pass through to the front door. The weary
patient was discouraged and said, "Take me back home; it

is of no use to try' further.” Bur the four stalwart couch
bearers refused to be baffled. They decided to go up the

back steps of the house and to pull up some of the tiles
which served as the roof. Then they lowered the couch
with its human freight into the presence of the Master.

When He saw, He understood and rejoiced; and seeing
their faith said to the sick man, "My son, be of good cheer.

Thy' sins be forgiven thee. Stand up and walk! ’ And at

once the invalid was restored to health.

This is one of the best loved stones ever written. No
wonder that it is related three different times in the

Gospels. No one who has ever heard it (and millions of
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sermons have been preached on this narrative) will easily

forget about the broken roof, the ever-merciful Saviour,
and tire paralytic walking happily to his home.
Dear friends, do you want to find Jesus, to know Him,

to have Him touch your life with His healing hand? Are

you willing to take away the roof rather than not find him?

Are you willing to do something extraordinary? For to come

to Jesus means struggle and determination. But multitudes

of believing people have found the way.
Nicodemus found a way to see and to know Jesus. It was
a long day’s waiting, and night had come. But he and the
Master sat up late talking together, and Nicodemus was

"born again.” (John 3:1-21)
Zacchaeus found a way.

Because he was short, he

climbed a tree, and was not afraid of ridicule, for he

wanted so much to see Jesus. The result was that our Lord

went home with him, and on that day salvation came to his

house. (Luke 19:1-10)
A sick and ailing woman found a way. She said, "If I
i
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She did so silently, but Jesus felt the sensitive touch of

that trembling finger, and the woman was made whole of
a disease that had hung on for twelve years. (Mark 5:25-34)

Here are stories which tell of how four people of His
own time sought Him and found Him. There are many

other such stories in the Gospels, in history, and in the

lives of people of today. For today, just as He did two
thousand years ago, Jesus calls us to come to Him, and we
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have the Divine promise, “You will find Him when you
seek Him with all your heart and with all your soul."

Jesus calls us o’er the tumult
Of our life’s wild, restless sea;
Day by day his sweet voice soundeth,
Saying, "Christian, follow me.”

Jesus calls us! By thy mercies,
Saviour, make us hear thy call,
Give our hearts to thine obedience,
Serve and love thee best of all.
*

*

A SIMPLE CANDLE-LIGHT SUPPER
One Thursday evening the Master gave a Farewell
supper to I lis twelve friends.

In the history of the world there have been many
famous banquets in which kings have been crowned, wars
have been declared, and countries have been divided;
but this simple candle-light supper in Jerusalem has had
more influence among men than all the other banquets
combined. Why?
Because of the things that Jesus did and said. Let us
name them in order.
First, Fie washed His disciples' feet—dusty, travelstained feet. There were a basin and a pitcher of water
in the upper room and the cleansing of feet at the time of
supper was a fixed custom. But the twelve disciples had
hard hearts that were full of pride, and so each of them
sat stubbornly in his place and would have none of the
menial duty. The Saviour was always talking about
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humility, and we recall
Sermon on the Mount
are the poor in spirit,”
furthermore He always
and lowly of heart.”

that two of His Beatitudes in the
are given to this virtue: "Blessed
and "Blessed are the meek,” and
described Himself as "the humble

And so, being grieved at what He saw, He arose from
the table, girded Himself with the apron of Humility,
and on His knees went from one to the other, and He—
the Son of God, the Lord from Heaven—washed the feet
of the Twelve (even the feet of Judas.) It was a dramatic
deed and a most moving incident. It was His crowning
appeal for cleansing the minds of men from the deadliest
sin in the world—the sin of pride.

His final word was: “I am among you as one that
serveth, and the disciple is not above his Master.”
Second, He strengthened their souls.

At this same

evening meal, Jesus took bread and broke it and said, “Take,
eat; this is My Body broken for you,” and passing the cup.
He added, "This is My Blood shed for you for the remission

of sins. Do this in remembrance of Me.”
With the exception of the Lord’s Prayer, these are the

most widely repeated words of human speech, and they

speak to our condition. All of us know that we are the sons
of w’ant and that our souls need nourishment, and the Holy
Communion is a door through which the good Lord comes
to us to feed and fortify our spiritual life. Listen to His
promise: “The bread of God is He which cometh down
from Heaven, and I am the bread of life; he that cometh
to Me shall never hunger; he that believeth in Me shall
never thirst.” What deathless words!
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Many years ago, one of our missionaries was sent to an
isolated Japanese town where he was the only one who
spoke the English language. He was overcome by utter
loneliness and felt so desolate and oppressed that he was on
the point of giving up his bitter post. Suddenly he remem
bered that the Lord Jesus had said that He would always
come to his friends through the Sacrament of the Holy
Communion. At once he called together a few believers,
and very quietly, in faith, they claimed His promise, and
partook of "the Body and Blood.” In a lew moments he
felt a Presence in his soul. Christ had come down from
1 leaven. 1 lis despondency disappeared, and he e.xperienced
a ‘‘joy that no man taketh from you.”

Lord, evermore, give us this Bread—the miracle of re
newed strength.
Third, He comforted their hearts. After the foot wash
ing and the Lord’s Supper, the Saviour gave a talk, which
is recorded in St. John chapter 14. It is one of the great
chapters of the Bible; its words of immortal beauty have
comforted and strengthened men’s hearts for more than
1900 years. Listen to His five pledges:

1. I will pray for you. We do not know how often
we have received light and gained victory in an
swer to our Saviour's prayers!
2. I will give you my peace. This is the pearl
of great price—the peace of God, which passes all
understanding. It will keep us calm, steady and
unafraid.

3. 1 will send you the Holy Spirit, that He may
abide with you forever. Jesus calls him the Com41

forter, one who strengthens, helps us to overcome our
infirmities.
4. 1 will not leave you comfortless. 1 will come
to you. This companionship of Jesus is not mere
poetry or fancy; it is a simple fact, as millions on earth
and in Heaven will gladly bear witness. Lo, 1 am
with you ahvays. He is here to help us conquer our
sin, sadness, and sorrow.

5. I will come again and receive you unto myself.
He will receive us into our Father’s house. When the
shadows lengthen and the evening comes, and our
little day is done, the Master will call us, each one,
and take us safely to our Eternal Home.

Dear Reader, pause and thrill over these deeds and
words of Jesus Christ, our Lord. Learn how Fie cleanses
us of pride and strengthens our souls; and understand how
it is that this simple candle-light supper outshines all the
festive banquets which have ever been held in the world.
*

THE LILY-AN EASTER STORY
Here on the windowsill of my study is a white Easter
lily, which sprays the room with fragrance. Just a few
moments ago she told me her story. Here it is. Listen:
“Once upon a time I was very ugly. I looked like an
Irish potato. I lived in a dark damp cellar where no one
cared for me or even came to see me. I was miserably un
happy. One day a man in overalls came and buried me in
a deep pot and covered me with earth. I was frightfully
scared, for I was totally blind and pitifully lonely. Then
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this same cruel man came every morning and poured cold
water down my back. The chill was dreadful, and I
thought I would surely freeze.

"But the worst was still to come, for I began to suffer
the most painful headaches. They were so severe that 1
lek my poor old head would surely burst into pieces. And
bye-and-bye this is what actually happened, for my head
did burst open and something began to push out of the
top of my head. It grew higher day by day until one
morning I could see outside of the flower-pot. O the joy
and delight that I felt! Now I could see that I was in a
garden of jonquils. 1 could feel the warm sun and listen
to the song-birds. I kept growing taller and taller until
blossoms began to open and I became this lovely white lily.
And on Sunday I shall stand on the altar in our church,
where I can enjoy the worship and listen to the music
of the Resurrection.”
How sweetly this story ties in with the question of
a little blind girl who asked, “Mother, will I be blind in
Heaven?”

“No, no, my child,” said her mother, “for Heaven is
land
where there is no night, neither sorrow nor crying;
a
neither shall there be any more pain.”

But the most musical description of Easter is in the
Negro spiritual called “Who’ll Be a Livin’ When I Am
Dead?” And the verses answer:
Trees will
When
Birds will
When

be a livin’ and a wavin’
I am dead.
be: a livin’ and a singin’
I <am dead.
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It goes on until the listener feels utterly diminished. He
is less than the grass, less than the dust. Then suddenly
the song comes back with a triumphant shout:
Who’ll be a
I’ll be a
1’11 be a
1’11 be a
When I am

livin' when I am dead?
livin’
livin’
livin’
dead!

St. Luke says that when Jesus arose from the dead, the
verj’ first words He uttered were, “Why are you sad? I
have lifted the gate of Death off its hinges. I am alive
forever more. And I will be your companion—your real,
near, available companion—all the days of your life—your
blundering days, your days when life is music, and your
days when despair lays you low. And when the evening
comes and you must pass into the last mystery, 1 am the
Carpenter who will prepare a place for you in the land of
Eternity', where you shall be in the House of the Lord
forever.”

No wonder then that Thomas Edison, when he was in
his dying sleep, opened his eyes and said to his physician,
"O it is mighty beautiful over there—mighty beautiful!”
In his last hour the man who gave us our electric light be
held with joy the light of the City of God.
Such, dear Reader, is the glorious meaning of this
festival of rejoicing which grips our hearts today.

My knowledge of that life is small,
And the eye of faith is dim;
But ’tis enough that Christ knows all,
And I shall be with Him.
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“Therefore,” said the Master, '‘let not your heart be
troubled.”
* * *
EASTER FLOWERS FROM JOSEPH’S GARDEN

Jesus rose from the dead in a garden. The supreme
miracle of history took place in the garden of Joseph of

Arimathaea. (John 19:41) Now, all good gardens have
flowers; so let us name over some of the divinely lovely
ones that grow in this sacred spot of ground.

1. The flower of joy: On Easter morning when our
Saviour had overcome the sharpness of death and had

burst His prison, 1 le met the two Marys in the cemetery'.
1 lis face was as the sun shining in his strength, and His

voice was as the sound of many walers. And He said to

those faithful women, “All Hail! (Which means “All is
well!”) Rejoice and be glad.”
2. The flower of the burning heart:

In the twilight

of Easter, when the day was far spent, two men were
walking in sorrow from Jerusalem to Emmaus. Directly a
stranger with wounded feet overtook them and joined in

their conversation. He asked them, “Why are you sad?”
(The first Easter question) They continued to walk and to

talk together until finally they reached home. Then the

men persuaded their unknown companion to come in, and

to abide with them and to break bread. As they ate sup
per together their eyes were opened and they recognized
their Risen Lord. Then they said one to the other, “Did
not our hearts burn within us while He talked with us
by the way?”
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3. The flower of peace: The eleven disciples were in
an upper room, frightened for fear of their enemies, and

the door was shut.

Directly the Lord Jesus stood in the

midst of them, and showing them His hands and His
side, He said, “Peace be unto you. My peace I leave with

you.” How we cherish this lovely white flower! Experience

teaches us the truth of Dante’s words, “In His will is our

peace.”
4. The flower of the Holy Spirit: Soon after our Lord
arose. He met His disciples in a group. St. John says that
He breathed on them and said, “Receive yc the Holy Ghost.”

This is the best and the most precious of all the flowers
that came from Joseph’s garden. This is the mighty spirit

of God that “sanctifies the faithful.” And it gives Heavenly
strength to frail and unstable men.

As we sing in a

beloved hymn:

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove
With all thy quickening powers,
Kindle the flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

5. The flower of the heavenly home: No Easter flower

is more cherished than this one. We can joyfully under
stand why. The Risen Christ said: “Where I am, there

shall ye be also. I go to prepare a place for you. Let not
your heart be troubled.” Death cannot hold you; God does
not scrap His children as men do their worn-out tools.

This Easter flower—the flower of our Eternal biome—is

ladened with more perfume than any of the others. It has
consoled more sorrowful hearts than any promise in the
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Bible, for it tells of the City of God at the other end of
the road. Longfellow says of it:

We come not back again to labor
Come not back again to suffer
Where the famine and the fever
Wear the heart and waste the body.
Dear Reader, on this festival of rejoicing when the
Son of God triumphed gloriously over death and the grave,
make a quiet visit to Joseph’s garden and gather together
in one handful these five Easter flowers—the flowers of
Joy, of the Burning Heart, of Peace, of the Holy Spirit, of
the 1 Icavcnly Home. And as they lift up your heart,
remember the promise of the dear Redeemer, "Because I
live, ye shall live also.”
*

A WALK, A TALK, AND A SLIPPER
A famous man once said that his favorite pleasure was
to take a quiet walk with a dear friend. Many of us agree
with this opinion.
Listen then to this lovely Easter story: (St. Luke 24 >

On the day of our Lord’s Resurrection, there were
two disciples heavy with gloom, who were walking home
in the twilight. Directly a stranger, who was none other
than the risen Jesus, drew near and went with them; but
they did not recognize Him. His very first question was
"Why are you sad?” He might have said, “If you two
men had been where I have been for the last three days,
and seen what I have seen, and learned what I have
learned about the Eternal Father and the Heavenly home,
you would not be sad, but your sorrow would give place
to joy and gladness.”
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1 he next thing the Unknown Stranger did was to
talk with them about the Holy Bible. St. Luke says He
expounded unto them the Scriptures. He told them how
the word of God had prophesied that Christ should suffer
and make atonement for the sins of His people. ‘‘Search the
Scriptures,” He said.

His third act was to enter the home of these men and
to sit down to supper with them. It was toward evening and
the day was far spent, and they said to their companion,
“Abide with us.” Think of it: the first prayer made to
Jesus after He broke the bonds of the tomb was in these
three words: Abide with ns.
Then follows the glad recognition. As Jesus broke the
bread and blessed it and gave to them, their eyes were
opened and they recognized the Master. And imemdiately
I le vanished out of their sight. When He was gone, they
said, “Did not our hearts burn within us while He walked
and talked with us by the way?”

Two familiar hymns have grown out of this Easter
story'. One is the gospel hymn: (It has such a contagious
tune)
O He walks with me and He talks with me,
And He tells me I am His own

The second is one of the best loved hymns in all the
world:
I

Abide with me: fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens;
Lord, with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee.
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.
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But the most precious truth in this winsome narrative
is that Jesus always walks by our side through the journey
of life. When Moses was timid and drew back from the
hard task of bringing God s people out of Egypt, the Lord
strengthened his courage by saying, “My presence shall go
with you.” When King David was appalled by the shadow
of Death, the Almighty’ Father whispered to his heart,
"Fear no evil. My rod and my staff will comfort thee.”
And to every child of God the blessed Saviour makes
1 lis unbreakable promise, “Lo, 1 am with y'ou all the
days of your life.”
A distinguished Jewish preacher in Chicago just recently
bore this startling witness to the living presence of Christ
in countless lives: "No Moslem ever sings, ‘Mohamed,
lover of my soul.’ No Jew ever says to Moses the Teacher,
’1 need thee every hour.’ But Jesus gives His personal
presence to myriads of His worshipers.”

Dear Reader, let your imagination linger for a moment
over this tender twilight tale; and just see how closely’
related you are to these two men who were the first two
walk and talk with the Risen Christ.
1. You are sad oftentimes. (Just as they were.) This

gives surprise to Jesus, and He asks, “Why? I am at your
side, closer than breathing, nearer than hands or feet. And

1 will give you the availing power to keep cheerful and
helpful and firm.”

And faith is a mountain mover for

sadness.
2. You often pray (Just as they did) “Abide with me,

O Christ.” All men pray—because God made them that
way. Some of our petitions are selfish and unworthy, but
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one prayer that Christ in Fleaven will always heed and
answer is the plea: “I need Thy presence every passing
hour.”
3. You have often known the burning in your heart
(Just as they did). Every man sometimes in his life has
known his God-like hours. And these heart-felt hours are
when you feel that Jesus draws near and walks by your
side, when you feel the witness of His spirit and know
that you are a child of God and that your name is written
in Heaven.
O but make trial of His love;
Experience will decide
How blest are they and only they
Who in His love abide.

*
CHRIST'S FAVORITE DWELLING PLACE

Some time ago when I was teaching a Sunday School
class of boys, I gave each one a pencil and piece of paper
and said, “Now write from memory all the places which
our Lord occupied when He was on earth.” Well, they
named over a list something like this:
A stable where He was born
A carpenter shop in Nazareth
A boat on the lake where He slept
The town of Capernaum
The Garden of Gethsemane
The Cross on Calvary
A grave in a garden
Then followed the question: “Where is Christ’s favorite
place? Where would He rather be than anywhere else in
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the universe?” And the answer is In my heart. In your
heart. In the hearts of the children of God.

Now this is the striking prayer that St. Paul made for
his friends in Ephesus. (Ephesians 3) I pray that Christ
may dwell in your hearts lay faith.

Let us pause to think about this prayer which St. Paul
prayed for his beloved friends. In these few brief words
there is profound meaning for all of us.
A certain Chinese, with a marvelous memory, can
recite the whole book of St. Mark’s Gospel. Christ dwells
in his memory. Another man, who is an expert in theology,
knows more about the New Testament than any other

man in America. He has Christ in his intellect. But St.
Paul’s prayer is that Christ may dwell, not only in your
memory or in your intellect, but in your heart—the best

room in the house, the center of one’s life and strength.

/\nd then notice the words may dwell—not come as a
casual visitor or as an overnight guest, but as a permanent
tenant.

The night before
abide in Me. and let
said, “Behold, I stand
door, and I will come

He died, the Master said, “You
Me abide in you.” And again He
at the door and knock. Open the
in and abide with you.”

If our Lord is to dwell in our hearts, we must prepare
for Him. In a favorite hymn we sing, “There is room in
my heart for Thee.” But is there? Are our lives so filled
with many things that there is really no room for Him?
By faith. This is the next word. Faith is the golden
link which binds our hearts to our Divine Master. If-we-
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wish our Howers to be fragrant, their roots must be
healthy; and if we would have fervent love of Him, our
faith must be strong. So the holy apostle prays that we
may have a firm hold on Him by our faith. We must
believe in His never-failing presence, His precious promises,
and His always availing power.
"But,'’ one may say, "my faith is not strong enough.”
How many others who seek for God find this obstacle in
their way! Like the father of the epileptic boy, we cry,
"Lord, I believe! Help Thou mine unbelief!" Then we
remember how perfectly that father’s prayer was answered.
Experience will show that an inadquate faith will grow
into stronger faith as we act upon what we have.

In another letter St. Paul writes these words:
In even-thing by prayer and thanksgiving let
your requests be made known unto God. And
the peace of God which passes understanding
shall keep your hearts and minds through Christ
Jesus. (Philippians 4:6-7)
St. Paul does not promise that those requests will be
answered exactly as we expect or desire, but he does
promise the peace of God. This is the pearl of great price
which comes to us when Christ dwells in our hearts by faith.
It is the blessing which all men desire.

A young rabbi in Boston wrote a book in which he
listed "all of the good things of life.” His aged uncle read
the manuscript, and with a smile he handed it back and
said, “You have left out the one thing which makes life
worth living—peace of mind. If you miss that, life becomes
dark, distressing, and heavy: but if you possess this treasure,

'
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you can live triumphantly even if you are bereft of many
comforts and conveniences.”
1 he young man saw the point and tore up his book.
I hen he wrote another book which has been widely read
and greatly loved. He named it Peace of Mind.
Dear Reader, turn to St. Paul’s radiant words and
make it your heart’s desire and your prayer to your Heavenly
Father, for this is the devout wish that Fie delights to
grant—that Christ may dwell in your heart hy faith, that
you may have the peace of God which passes all under
standing.

O holy Child of Bethlehem,
Descend to us we pray;
Cast out our sin and enter in,
Be born in us today.
*

*

*

THE BOY WHO SOUGHT THE DONKEYS AND
FOUND A THRONE
There was a farmer in the land of ancient Israel who
lost his asses. They leaped over the pasture fence and
went far astray. This man had a son named Saul, who
was "a choice young man and goodly: from his shoulder
and upward he was taller than any of the people, and
there was none like him.” CI Samuel 9-10)

His father said, “Son, take one of the servants and go
and look for the lost donkeys.” And so they did. With
faithfulness and diligence they searched through all the
regions round about—the hill country and the lowlands,
but they never overtook those wayward animals.
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One day the servant said to Saul, “In a near-by city
there is a man of God whose name is Samuel. All that he
saith cometh surely to pass; he can show us the way that
we should go.” So they went.

Just so soon as the prophet Samuel saw young Saul,
the Lord told him, “Behold, this is the man who shall
rule over My people." Then Samuel brought Saul into
his house and said, “Stand thou still that I may show you
the word of God.” Whereupon he took a vial of oil and
poured it upon the young man’s head and kissed him and
said, “The Lord hath annointed thee to be captain over
I lis inheritance, and the spirit of the Lord shall come
uixm thee, and thou shalt be turned into another man.”
And so. declares the sacred narrative, God gave Saul
another heart, and all the people shouted and said, “Long
live the King!”

For the next forty years this country boy ruled over
Israel, until he died on the battlefield. One long book ol
the Bible is devoted to his reign. CI Samuel.)
1. A high school boy reading this narrative would
say, “This is exactly what my teacher has been telling
me: “The honors of life lie in the path of duty." Saul
was searching for his father’s lost animals. He never once
thought of being crowned as a king. He sought the asses,
but he found a throne.
Washington and Lincoln walked day by day in the
path of duty—one working to give independence to his
country, the other to give emancipation to the Negroes—
and they both became our Presidents.

If the farmer boy had not sought to do his duty, he
would never have ruled over the people of Israel.
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2. A deeply religious man studying this story is struck
by the fact that it was God himself who chose Saul to he
King of Israel. The Bible says with striking clearness:
“Now the Lord told Samuel in his ear: ‘Behold the man
Saul. This same shall rule over my people. Fie shall be
captain over my inheritance.’”

God distributes His various gifts among His children
as lie sees lit: to some He gives ten talents, to others
only two or one. And the secret of a happy and successful
life is to let God have His way.
A famous counsellor once said that the greatest diffi
culty lie has with people is to persuade every man to say,
"1 accept myself. 1 will not give way to bitterness and
self-pity because 1 do not possess certain other gifts.”

If Eternal God wants you to occupy a certain place in
life and you begin to let envy Steal into your heart be
cause another man has nobler endowments, you are on
the sure road to severe mental suffering. Even the great
Shakespeare was once overcome by such silly jealousy:
. . . I curse my fate
Wishing me like to one more rich in hope;
Featured like him, like him with friends possessed
Desiring this man’s art and that man’s scope

The wisest word a teacher ever said to his boys was, “Find

your place in God’s plan and fill it.” For the happiest per
son on this earth is the one who can say with glad

surrender, “1 am in the place where I was divinely designed
to be; I am doing the work that God has chosen for me
to do.” The man who finds himself loses his misery.
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In the Divine Comedy, Dante tells that when he asked
an angel stationed in the outermost confines of Heaven
whether she did not envy those who stood farther in and
face to face with God, she smiled and answered, “In His
will is our peace. Where God wishes me to be, there
would I choose to live and work for Him.”
If Saul had neglected his duty, never would he have
found a throne. IF God had not selected him, never
would he have been a King.

Dear Reader, have you learned to say this prayer of
another man named Saul: "Lord, what wilt Thou have
me to do?”
¥

¥

CALEB—THE MAN WHO MASTERED THE
MOUNTAIN

Here is a story from the Old Testament. Under
General Joshua, the children of Israel had conquered the
land of Canaan, and now the new territory was to be
parceled out among the people. When Caleb’s turn
came to choose, he said, “Give me this mountain.” The
other people recoiled before such heroism; they were look
ing for soft spots, for fruitful valleys—for places of comfort
and ease. But Caleb felt the challenge of hardship and
stimulation of handicaps; so he requested Joshua, “Give
me this mountain.”
It was the toughest spot in Canaan. It was inhabited
by the giant sons of Anak, who would try to hold it
against all comers. It was a hillside piece of land on which
it would be hard to cultivate crops, or vegetables, or trees.
But this undaunted warrior had the impulse to win. ‘1
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can drive out the fierce giants. I can grow the unwilling
crops. Give me this Mountain of Difficulty.” Truly Caleb
was a man of foresight and courage.

1 hree blessings came to Caleb as a result of his master
ful choice:
1. He became a man of achievement. When he made
his request, be knew that he was asking for trouble—great
labor in getting a livlihood from the rugged mountain sides
and constant danger from the sons of Anak. But like the
pioneers of our own country, he knew that life offers no
royal road to success, that it is always a tug of war and that
victory comes only to those who face the conflict.

We are not here to dream to drift;
We have work to do and loads to lift.
Shun not the struggle—it is God’s gift.
Be strong! Be strong!
2. Caleb became a man of happiness. There is no
joy on earth equal to the deep delight of being spiritually
triumphant over some weakness or some tough problem.
Visit a meeting of Alcoholics /Xnonymous. Notice the look
of victory' shining in the eyes of those men and women
who have fought the good fight and won the victory over
the demon drink. They fairly shout, like the diggers ol
the Panama Canal:
Got any rivers you say are uncrossable?
Got any mountains you want tunneled through?
We specialize in the wholly impossible,
Doing the things that no man can do.

To master a mountain means happiness.
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3. Caleb became an inspiration and incentive to others.
Other people looked at him and took fresh courage. 1 heir
hopes brightened. Their wills stiffened. And they said
with quiet resolution, “If Caleb can so vigorously assail
the giants of Anak, there is no reason why I should be
dripping with gloom and sidestepping my mountain with
cowardly reluctance. I will up again. I ought. 1 can. 1 will."
And so the influence of this man of iron fortitude was
tremendously impressive. When the children of Israel
looked at him, their hearts were brave again, their arms
were strong.
Oftentimes we are asked three questions. What is the
Devil? What is Heaven? What is Hell? One thoughtful
man has answered this way:
Tire Devil is one who advises, "Do nothing. Refuse
the struggle! Don’t get involved! Follow the line of least

resistance.”

Hell means to look back over our lives and see that tve
have wasted our opportunities, that we have muffed our
chance to develop. It means a bundle of regrets—bleak remorse.
Of all sad words of tongue or pen
The saddest are these—

It might have been.
Heaven is the land of the overcoiners. Seven times in
the last book of the Bible we are told: “To him that overcometh I will give the crown of life.” 'To him that
overcometh I will give to eat of the tree of God.” The
King of Heaven loves those who overcome their burdens
and temptations.
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Once more let us ask What is the final secret of this
courageous, conquering Caleb? Here it is in his own words:
"I wholly followed the Lord. He said to me, ‘I am God
Almighty. Surely I will be with thee.’ And I have found
out in my own experience that the judgements of the Lord
are true and righteous altogether.”

In other words, this high-hearted man who mastered the
mountain had within him the power of God, by which he
was able to triumph over hard circumstances.

*

*

THIRTY BOYS AND THIRTY ASSES
Look at the great parade. Here they come galloping

down the road, thirty boys mounted on thirty asses. “Who
are they?” you ask.

Why they are the sons of King Jair,

a king of ancient Israel, a monarch who did not believe in
race suicide, a ruler who was rich and who dwelt in an

ivory palace.

Now the names of those boys (we can suppose) were
Asa, Benjamin, Caleb, Dan, Ephriam, and so on. /\nd what

did they do?

They rode on thirty asses (the equivalent

of Cadillacs today). /\nd that is all that could be said of
them. Not one of them was a shepherd, or an orchardist,
or a farmer, or clerk, or student, or writer. All they did
was to enjoy their privileges, but the rich joy of hard work
they never experienced. (Judges 10:3)

In a few years these thirty young men stood before God
on the day of Judgment, and to each one the Heavenly
Father put the penetrating question, “My son, what did you
do with the gift of life which I gave you?” Can you
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imagine the answer?
that followed?

The reply of Cod?

The judgment

This Old Testament story is both amusing and tragic.
It is a memorable picture of an idle life—thirty boys rode
thirty asses, and that is all. It reminds us of the confession
of a certain woman, who said of herself, “Before I became a
Christian and gave my heart to God, 1 was fleshy, fashion
able, and I utile." Today her life is full of good fruits.

Dear Reader, don't you feel that this is a timely narra
tive? Our Lord Jesus taught “My Father worketh hitherto,
and 1 work.” And because I am God’s child, 1 must work
too; for the child must be like his Father. This is a truth
that is as firm as the throne of God.
A young man WTOte to the editor of the Duke University
paper and said, “I would like the older generation to get
acquainted with this guy called ‘Kick.' He is a wonderful
guy, and he gives you thrills.” The editor replied, “Young
man, may I suggest that you get acquainted with another
guy called ‘Kick-Back.’ He is always a little behind the
first guy, but he always has the last kick. Everybody gets
acquainted with him sooner or later. Strip off the first
three letters of the word thrills (the beginning) and you
have ills (the end).”

1 recall with vividness two of my boyhood school teach
ers. Every morning the first one would open school with
family prayers, and always he would make the same petition.
“O Heavenly Lord, may the world be better today because
we have lived in it.” And the second w'ould say with
force and frequency, “Boys, find your place in God s plan,
and fill it; for God has a plan for even' life.”
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It may be that the task l ie has assigned to you is a
humble one. In the Bible it is written: ‘These were pot
ters, and those dwelt among the plants in the king's
garden.’’ (I Chronicles 4) Their work in clay or among
the plants was not the highest grade of labor, but the king
needed potters and gardeners—and it is a high privilege to
do anything for the King.

It is said that the tribe of Dan brought up the rear
when the armies of Israel were on the march. “They
shall be hindmost with their standards.” But they were
as truly a part of the host as were the foremost tribes, they
followed the same fiery pillar, and they ate the same manna.
Never question the wisdom of Almighty God, for His

judgments are unsearchable.

But with ready mind the

trustful man accepts himself and says, “It is He that hath
made us, and not we ourselves.”

The one fatal and unforgivable error is to live in idleness

and to shirk the task which the Heavenly Father has given

us to do. The only fact which the historian could find to

relate about the thirty sons of King Jair was that they rode
on thirty asses!

*

*

A MESSAGE TO GRADUATES

In 1863 President Abraham Lincoln signed the order for
the building of the LInion Pacific Railroad, which was to
stretch from Chicago to San Francisco—2,000 miles. It was
a most strenuous undertaking, but the engineers and their
workmen began their task at once. They laid the tracks,
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bridged the rivers, and conquered the forbidding mountains
in Wyoming and Nevada.

The glad fact that kept up their morale and gave them
courage was the knowledge that there was another crew
of men who, beginning at San Francisco, was pushing east
ward up through the Sierra Nevadas and the barren stretches
of the desert.
At last, after six laborious years, in the month of May,
1869, the two groups came together in Utah. They felt the
tonic of victory, and with a light in their eyes and a song
on their lips they exclaimed: “The deed is done; the rail
road is built.”
Now this, I think, is a simple parable of our religion.
God is saying to each of the young graduates, just as the
San Francisco crew said to the men from Chicago, “You
try, and I will help. I will help, and you try, and together

we will achieve a happy success.”

Now the question: How does God help? By teaching
you to do three things.
1. Accept yourself. This is God’s first word. Never

chafe or rebel against the kind of person you are. Rather
say, “I will accept myself as God made me. He is too wise
to err and too good to be unkind.” If some companion has
more charm or ability or popularity than you possess, do
not allow yourself to be bitter or inwardly resentful. Envy
is a sure path to misery; it is the suicide of happiness. So
many fine people never succeed in gaining inward peace
just because they never succeed in forgetting themselves.
O the subtle poison of a jealous imagination!
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The famous Dr. Fosdick said that the chief trouble he
has with men and women who come to him is to persuade
them to accept themselves.
Is your place a small place?
Tend it with care.
Is your place a large place?
Guard it with care:
1 le set you there.

It is not yours alone,
But 11 is who set you there.

2. Follow your bent. This is the second word that is

vital to your well-being. There is nothing topsy-tury with
God. I Te has a definite plan for the character and career of
each of His children. So then, find your place in God’s
plan and fill it. Develop your strongest point, and be the
person you were devinely designed to be. Every boy and
girl has been created with a certain talent and aptitude;
that is our Divine bestowment. Be sure then to heed these

inside signals with the highest devotion. Never try' to do
or to be something that is remote from your particular
genius. If God wants you to be a musician or a mechanic
or a minister, follow your bent, and never allow anyone
even your nearest and dearest—to side-track you from your
vocation. We are being told today' by experts who interview

discouraged and ineffective people that 70% of them confess
that they are in the wrong jobs and that they are misfits.
How much wiser to have a job that pays only $3,500, where

your whole heart is in your work, than to draw a salary'
of $10,000 from another position which is uncongenial to
your particular bent and endowments.
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1 homas Edison, who labored diligently in his laboratory,
used to say, “I never worked a day in my life.” He and his
work were a perfect fit; they loved each other, and the
adjustment was complete.

On the muddy roads of Canada there was a sign one
winter: “Be sure you get into the right rut; you can’t get
out for the next twenty-five miles.” Follow God’s lead.
3. Be unfailingly kind. One last word the Heavenly

Father has to say to His West Virginia graduates—and that
is to cultivate the habit of unfailing kindness, for this is
the one thing that supremely matters. Jesus used to speak
with rebuke of “Publican religion” which means to treat
other people as they treat you, to be nice to those who are
nice to you, to lend to those who lend to you, to salute those

who salute you. How pitifully familiar is this childish
tendency! Did you ever hear little children quarrel and say.
"I Ic wouldn’t let me ride on his scooter, and now he shall
not ride on mine. She didn’t invite me to her party; so I

won’t invite her to mine.”
“O,” says Jesus, “learn to purge your hearts of these

vindictive moods. Every man in this world is having a
hard time with secret burdens and tensions. And he has

a soul that is more sensitive than the skin on his face; there

fore treat him with unfailing kindness, for this is the strong
est power on Earth.

Love never faileth.”

We do pray for mercy
And that same prayer should teach us all to render
The deeds of mercy.
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as another poet has put it:
1 hat best portion of a good man’s lite,
I lis little, nameless, unremembered acts
Of kindness and of love.

All of which means that the highest word that can be said
of any man is that he has a heart of gold. He is free from
spite and is full of generosity, sympathy, and understand
ing.

These are God s three words to you. dear friends, and
they contain the concentrated wisdom and experience of
men of many generations. Accept yourself. Follow your
bent. lie unfailingly kind.
May the Lord bless, preserve, and keep you—young
graduates.

*

*

HANDLING OUR HANDICAPS

In the ancient land of Israel was a great general who
was called Naaman. He was a popular idol and in high
favor with his king because, like George Washington, he
had delivered his country. But there was a bitter drug in
his cup of joy—he was afflicted with leprosy, a malignant
and incurable disease. (II Kings 5)

The Bible historian records in a. few grim words, "Naaman was a great man, but he was a leper."
We can imagine that when his physician told him about
this appalling tragedy, his face went white, his heart was
lead, and he exclaimed, "How weary, stale, flat, and un
profitable to me seem all the uses of this world!”
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But in reading the Bible, it often helps to turn around the
W'ords and put the first last and the last first. So let us make
the change and read the story of this heavy hindrance this
way: “Now' Naaman was a leper, but he was a great man.”
Sec how' it sparkles and shines. It is a picture of a hero
handling his handicap magnificently.
In spite of the dark cloud of adversity which was hanging
in his sky, he commanded his army, he performed his
duties day by day, and he walked among his people with
the vitality of a conqueror. Truly, it is a fact that one of
the most impressive things in this world is pluck.

A certain humorist has described a person of pluck as
one who meets the w'olf at the door, and the next day
appears in a fur coat.
Dear Friends, this w'orld is full of heart-rending tragedies
and undeserved suffering, but always help comes to us
(if we will have it so) from three directions.

First, Nature runs in to help us. There is the Law of

Compensation.

If you lose certain faculties, then other

faculties arise to meet the emergency. The blind, for ex
ample, have an acute sense of touch and of hearing. When
Mother Nature robs us with one hand, she recompenses
us with the other. The leprosy of the general helped to
make him a man of high excellence.

The second source of help comes from within ourselves.
The magic of achievement lies within the reach of even’
man
Who doomed to go in company with pain,
Turns his necessity to glorious gain.
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The greatest illustration is in the life of Jesus. One by
one He faced the hardest situations known to human ex
perience. Poverty? (The Son of man hath not where to
lay His head.) Malicious hatred? (They were filled with
wrath and cast Him forth out of their city.) Loneliness?
(1 hey all forsook Him and fled.) Failure and utter despair?
(My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?) And yet, ven’
quietly Jesus met and mastered those harrowing experi
ences.

He said to His friends, “I have overcome the world.”
And whenever He met men who were afflicted or dis
tressed. His two favorite words were: ‘‘Be of good cheer,”
and “Don’t be afraid.”
How often we have known people in this world bearing
their burdens and carrying their secret sorrows with such
brave hearts that they develop into beautiful souls.

Our third and greatest assistance comes from God, who
is our refuge and our strength. He knows the inner life of
every man, and when He sees any child of His who is be
wildered and disheartened, He is eager to help, and Fie
whispers to the tired heart and says: ‘‘I will never leave
you or forsake you. Underneath are the everlasting arms.
Be still and know that I am God.”
And so it was that both General Robert E. Lee in his
tent and President Theodore Roosevelt in the White House
used to love to sing:

Fear not, I am with thee,
O be not dismayed,
For I am thy God and will still give thee aid;
I’ll strengthen thee, help thee
And cause thee to sand
LIpheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.
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THE MOUNTAIN AND THE MASTER

One of the unforgettable sayings of Jesus is about the
mountains and the sea: “If ye have faith as a grain of
mustard seed ye shall say to this mountain, ‘Remove hence’
. . . and it shall remove. Nothing shall be impossible to
you.”
A story is told of an elderly woman whose view was

obstructed by a mountain. She decided to sec what she
could do about remor-ing it; so one night she prayed at
length that the mountain be cast into the sea. The next
morning she hurried to look out of her door. There was the
mountain—big as ever. “Oh, well,” said she, “I knew the
old thing would be there!"
But what mountains was our Lord talking about? The
Alps? The Blue Ridge? The Hymalayas?

No, it was none of these.

It was the mountain of our unregenerate nature, Our
weaknesses. Our defective self-controls. Our fears, Our
jealousies. This is what Jesus meant by “this mountain.”
King David used to complain that his sins were more in
number than the hairs of his head. And the poet Tennyson
commented:
O that a man might arise in me
That the man I am might cease to be.

Every man knows what it is to have short-comings and
misdoings on account of which he agonizes, frets, and strains
—those ugly things which blur the beauty of our characters and dispositions.
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"Be of good cheer,” says Jesus. “Those mountains can be
removed. You don't have to stay as you are.”

Sometimes, go into the home of the Alcoholics Anony
mous and read the motto hanging on their wall:

Sought through prayer and meditation
to improve our conscious contact with
God, praying only for knowledge of His
will for us, and the power to carry that
out.
And what a moving collection of testimonials of personal
transformations these words bear witness to!

One Bible writer speaks of God as “a consuming fire.”
That means that God will burn up, like a bonfire, the
unlovely rubbish, refuse, and debris that soil and stain the
lives of His children.
z\nd what is the method? One small word of five letters—
FAITH.

Take down your Bible, Reader, and turn to Matthew

17:20, “Nothing shall be impossible to you.

If you have

faith, you shall say to this mountain, ‘Remove hence to
yonder sea!' And it shall remove.”
And when does the mountain begin to move? It begins

just as soon as you change the mental picture of your

self. It begins when you no longer see yourself a man
defeated by some secret sin; no longer a woman over
whelmed by all of her problems—pitiful, weak, impover
ished. It begins when you see yourself to be the kind of
person that God can make you if He has His way with you.
And this is the meaning of faith.
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I

Clear sighted and practical men and women have
attested to the power of faith. Let us close with this verse
from one of Charles Wesley’s hymns:

I

1 rest upon Thy word,
Thy promise is for me;
My succor and salvation. Lord
Shall surely come from Thee.
* *
BE A LITTLE KINDER THAN NECESSARY
A few years ago in an old churchyard in one of our
cities, there appeared this arresting sign: ‘‘Be a little kinder
than necessary.”

It was interesting to observe how many passersby would
pause for a moment to read and repeat those six simple
words. Each man felt in his heart that if all men would
practice this motto, this sad world would quickly become
a corner of heaven. Be a little kinder than necessary.
Have you ever read this brief poem?
So many gods, so many creeds,
So many ways that wind and wind;
But what this world most surely needs
Is just the art of being kind.

But it is often pointed out that it is difficult to love
people who are not lovable. As we all know, some people
are sullen, and difficult. Others have short tempers and
sharp words. And still others are insolent and arrogant so
that sometimes we feel a nauseating distaste for humanity.
We are often forced to repeat the words of the ancient
saint: “O God, make possible to me by Grace that which
appears impossible to me by nature.”
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A dear friend once said to me, "Wc must forgive
people not only for what they do, but for what they are:
because after all people do what they do because they are
what they are." Isn’t there much truth in the French
proverb “To know all is to forgive all”?
How gallantly and stalwartly a few years ago our good
President Eisenhower touched on this point in his in
augural address: “The cost of a just and enduring peace
will be high in toil and sacrifice, but wc can help to heal
this divided world until at last darkness is no more.” And
how? By that Golden Extra: "Be a little kinder than
necessary.”

I am writing these words on the birthday of General
Robert E. Lee, who was always wonderfully kind. One
of his officers relates this story:
Once on a cold November day, he came riding along
on Traveler, and he saw a young lieutenant trying in vain
to kindle a fire. Me got down from his horse and said,
“My boy, let me show you how to make a fire in the wind.”
Then he took the sticks and rearranged them saying, “This
is the way 1 was taught when 1 was a boy.”

As he passed on, one of the soldiers said admiringly,
"Well boys, the rest of us may have developed from
animals, but 1 tell you that no one less than God Al
mighty could have made such a man as General Lee!”
We can understand why Jesus, who was an expert in
the deep things of God, always placed compassion at the
top of the list of all graces and virtues, and why He taught
that the lack of loving-kindness is the elemental sin.
He went so far as to say that the only way in which men
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can come to resemble in character the all-loving Father in
Heaven is to "Do good to them that hate you. Bless them
that curse you, that ye may be like your Father in Heaven,
for He is kind to the unthankful and to the evil.”

How sweetly Shakespeare echoes these words of the
Master in his speech of immortal beauty:
We do pray for mercy,
And that same prayer should teach us all to render
The deeds of mercy.
Or in that old hymn which we used to sing:
Down in the human heart
Crushed by the Tempter
Feelings lie buried that
Grace can restore.

When I was a small boy, I heard this story which I

can never forget.

During the Armenian massacres an

Armenian girl and her brother were chased by a Turkish
officer. He overtook the boy and, with a swift lunge with

his bayonet, finished him. The girl leaped over a wall and
escaped. Later she became a nurse in a military hospital.

One day a surgeon asked her to take care of a patient
desperately ill. He warned her that the slightest inatten

tion would bring on the man’s death. At once she recog
nized the patient as the man who had killed her brother.

Flow could she forget that hated face? The animal instinct
within her cried out “Revenge! Revenge!”

And for a

moment her heart was filled with the black poison of hate.
But the Christ, to whom she had given her life, whispered,
“Love your enemies.”
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Which voice should she follow? She listened to her
Master, and she nursed the Turkish soldier back to life.

One day, when his strength had returned he beckoned
her to his bedside. He asked her in astonishment, “Why
did you save my life? Why didn’t you get even with me?”
She answered him quickly, “My Saviour Christ told
me to love my enemies."

The officer was silent for a long time, and then he
whispered brokenly, “I never knew there was a religion
like that, is that what you mean by Christianity?”
"Yes,” she replied, “that is it.”

And the Turkish officer replied, “Then I want to be
a Christian.”
»
*
ELI, SAMUEL, DAVID-THREE GREAT MEN
AND THREE POOR FATHERS

“Cobblers’ children never wear shoes” is an ancient
proverb that is often true. Men whose names are in the
Hall of Fame frequently made a sad mess of rearing their
children. Turn to the Bible and notice three outstanding
men who blundered with their boys.
1. Eli was a devout priest who loved his God and his
religion, but he is a pathetic figure. He went to church,
but his boys went to the Devil. He had so much zeal for
the House of the Lord that he neglected his first obligation
to train up his children in the fear of God. Listen: “The
sons of Eli were sons of Belial, and they had no regard
for the Lord, and their sins were very great. They made
themselves vile, and their father restrained them not,”
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and so they went From bad to worse. As a priest Eli was
FaithFul, but as a parent he was a Failure—it was the Failure
oF neglect. He Forgot to put first things first. (I Samuel 2.)

2. Samuel was a just and Famous judge, a man oF stem
and bed-rock integrity, who ruled Israel For Forty years and
was respected an Feared by the people. But he had no more
luck with his sons than Eli had. He was rigid and puri
tanical, domineering and narrow-minded. He imposed Iris
strong will oh his two boys and Forced them into a pro
Fession For which they had no desire and For which they
were altogether unfitted. As always, this turned out dis
astrously. Listen: “And Samuel made his sons judges
over Israel. (I Samuel 8) And what was the Fatal result?
“His sons turned aside alter gain; they took bribes and
perverted justice,” and became such a public scandal that
people said to the aged man, “Thy sons walk not in thy
way.” St. Paul says, “Each man has his own particular gift
From God,” and iF Samuel had allowed those boys to
choose their own proFessions—to be soldiers, Farmers, or
musicians, in all probability they would have done well.
Let the domineering parent beware!
3. David was the Foremost King in the Old Testament
and was a captain over Israel. Also he had an imposing
and attractive personality, but he had little pleasure in his
children. Three of his sons were murdered, and two oF
them tried to steal his throne. Bloodshed and the sword
never departed From his house. No cry oF anguish in all the
Bible is more poignant than David’s immeasurable woe:
“O Absolom, my son, my son! Would God I had died For
thee, O Absolom, my son, my son!” The reason the great
King Failed as a Father was because oF his lack of discipline.
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He never displeased his children; he never said “No” and
he never asked, “Why hast thou done so?” (II Samuel 18)
It is a melancholy story’.
Here are three fatal enemies of family life—neglect,
arrogance, and soft indulgence.
1 he reason why the art of bringing up children is so
difficult is that it is essential for parents to set a daily
example. They may be glib and garrulous in talking to
their boys and girls about the beauty of worship and the
truth of sclfcontrol, hut every child is a judge and has the
sharpest eyes in the world. z\nd if the conduct of the
parents in their everyday lives does not come somewhere
near the ideals they hold up, all their talking and teaching
is in vain. Is it well for the children to go to church?
Then the parents must go. Is it necessary for little ones
to tell the truth? Then parents must never practice deceit.
“As the mother, so is her daughter.” (Ezekiel 16) This is
a prime spiritual fact.

Job, the patriarch of patience, had ten children, and it
was his habit to pray every day’ for each one of them by

name.

(Job 1)

And how tremendously effective were

these prevailing petitions! Once when I was a small boy,

I accidentally' overheard my mother mention my' name in

prayer, and I have lived in the glow of that experience for
seventy years. Who can estimate the dynamic influence
of a parent’s prayer!

Theodore Roosevelt, a man who sprang into fame a
few years ago, told us in words that glow, “My father was
the finest man I have ever known.” The reason why this
was true was that his father took time off from business,

75

politics, and money-making to play, and walk, and enjoy
fun with his children, and they always felt that they were
surrounded by his unfailing love and comradeship. This
is why he was adored. Is there any greater aid that we
need more in the days of youth than just this?
So here we have three marks of good parents: They
set an example for their children; they give them love and
companionship; they pray for them.

In the Bible there is a striking picture of the Day ol
Judgment. Here stands a father before God on His throne
and says, “Behold, Lord, I and the children whom Thou
hast given me." (Isaiah 8)
*

*

*

A NOBLE PRAYER AND /\ HIGH RESOLVE
PSALM 27

King David was in his tent on the battlefield. It was
the night before two armies were to join in conflict. Ab
salom, his beloved son, who was a prince of outstanding
charm and popularity, had stolen away the hearts of the
people. He had gathered together a huge army and was
waging war against his father, King David, in order to
seize the throne of Israel. It was a dastardly deed, scarcely
to be paralleled in the long history of mankind. This tragic
and shocking story is vividly told in II Samuel chapters
15 to 18.
It was in the face of this cruel situation that the
broken-hearted king and father unburdened his heart and
composed Psalm 27. It tells of his faith, his desire, his
prayer.
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David's faith: Notice the beginning of this psalm.
Die Lord is my light and my salvation: whom shall I
fear? The Lord is the strength of my life; of whom shall
I be afraid?

Absolom’s army, with its banners gallantly waving, was
in view on the other side of the valley, but so firm was
David’s faith in God’s dear supremacy, that he exclaimed,
“Though an host should arise against me, yet shall I not
fear.”

Martin Luther and r\braham Lincoln, both of whom
lived on the edge of a precipice, chose this as their favorite
verse. David’s faith was a quality of soul which was un

conquerable.
David's desire: “One thing have 1 desired of the Lord
which 1 shall seek after; even that I may dwell in the house

of the Lord all the days of my life.’’ When I was a small

boy, I thought when I read these words, What a queer
wish! Why does anyone want to live and eat and sleep
inside a church? But a wise minister explained to me that
every place, wheresoever you are, is the house of the Lord,

and the plain meaning of the fervent prayer is that King
David desires to be conscious of the presence of God, and

always to be in touch with Him, “all the days of his life.”
!

This is one of the deepest desires and one of the highest
aspirations of our human hearts—always to feel the com
panionship of God. In a much loved hymn we sing

I need Thy presence every passing hour;
What but Thy grace can foil the Tempter’s power.

77

One chief reason why King David longed for continual
communion with God was that he might feel the protection
and the friendship of the Heavenly Father. Even in the
present time people in Palestine speak of “the rights of
guests.” if a man once goes into the tent of another and
"partakes of the salt” of his host, then he is safe even
though he may be an enemy of the family. He can claim
food, and shelter from the heat of the desert. Just so, this
prince of ancient Israel could claim that God was his
refuge and his strength. In this psalm he writes, “He will
hide me in his pavilion (tent); in the secret of his taber
nacle shall He conceal me. He shall set me upon a rock.”

How is the desire to be realized? By what method?
Listen to these strenuous words: “One thing have 1 desired
of Thee, O Lord, and that will 1 seek after." A man’s con
duct must correspond to his desire for a closer communion
with God. A saint of ancient times expressed it, “1 see no
virtue where I smell no sweat.’’
A little girl said to her mother, “1 don't believe that
God answers prayers.” The mother, startled, asked why.
“Because,” answered the child, “for a long time 1 have
been asking Him to make me a good girl, but I don't get
one bit better.”
Are not many of us exactly like this child? We want
something very much, but are unwilling to pay the price.
St. Paul said, "Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do?” And
King David not only longed to feel God’s presence in his
life, but he was resolved, by a stern act of will, that he
would seek after this boon by doing those things which
are pleasing to our Heavenly Father. This is true religion,
purged of all magic.
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David’s prayer: "Harken unto my voice, O God, when
1 cry unto Thee. O hide not Thy face from me. Thou hast
been my help in times past.” (When he fought against
Goliath; when Saul had tried to murder him.) Then the
king talks about his enemies and his adversaries. "Lead me
in the right way because of mine enemies.” (that is, the
evil emotions that are inside the heart.') "Deliver me not
into the will of mine adversaries." (that is to Absalom's
army which is outside.)

1 le was engulfed in misery, and passing through a soul
shattering experience, but he felt the sweetness of God's
sustaining grace, and thus he was able to endure his dread
and grief.

The battle was fought on the day after this. David's army
triumphed gloriously, and the traitor Absalom was killed.

But to the aging king it was a day of sorrow, for Absalom
was his dearly loved son. He seems to have forseen the
inevitable tragedy, as he concludes the psalm with words

which ever since have sustained and comforted the broken

hearted.

Wait on the Lord: be of good courage
And He shall strengthen thine heart.

FOUR FRIENDS OF JESUS
>

One day in Galilee our Saviour was talking to some
country folk. He used the language of the farmer, and

He told them that He had four sets of friends, whom He

named in these vivid words—the hard ground, the thorny
ground, the stony ground, and the good ground.
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This sermon of the Master was so gripping that it is
written down in three of the Gospels. Just take a look at
these four well known groups of Christ’s friends and notice
the different qualities of their religion. How true they are
of people today just as in ancient times.

1. The Empty Religion. A multitude of people belong

io the Church today, but their religion has no noticeable
effect upon their moral or social conduct. Even’ Sunday

they attend church, they contribute their money and they
fill our pews. But for six days in tire week you cannot
distinguish them from the people of the world. They are
just as willing to cheat or to bear malice or to be jealous
as the man on the street. Their steam is not connected with

the engine.

Billy Graham said recently, “It is the strangest of
contradictions that in the midst of the greatest church

going in history we should be breaking all records for

crime, immortality, graft, and greed.”

Nevertheless our

blessed Saviour is pleased to have these men and women

in His Church. He welcomes them gladly, for He said,
“1 have come to seek and to save.”
2. Negative Religion. This group makes up a consider
able number of the friends of Christ. They speak and act
in this way: “My religion teaches and trains me not to
commit adultry, not to steal and not to lie. And here I
stand: I will not do these forbidden deeds.”
God be praised for this group of religious people. If
we had more of them, many of our court-rooms would be
idle, and many of our prisons would be empty. Once I
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heard one of these men say to a racketeer, “Sir, there arc
some kinds of money that 1 do not want.’’

In vain we call old notions fudge,
And bend our conscience to our dealing;
The Ten Commandments will not budge,
And stealing still is stealing.
3. Working Religion. Here we come to a noble army
of men and women. They are enthusiastic for the Church
of God and for all good works in their community. Many
of them enter the ministry, or become missionaries, or join
the Peace Corps to go out to live sacrificially among back
ward people. Look at the large number of women who arc
zealous for every good cause, who labor for their churches
and who are behind every charity and forward-looking en
terprise in their town. In Maryknoll, New York, forty
eight Roman Catholic priests and brothers recently went
out as foreign missionaries to spend their lives for Christ
in the regions beyond. How the Lord must love these
young men! Such men and women as these are they of
whom the King will say: “Good and faithful servants,
well done! Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the
least of these my brethren ..." (Matthew 25) They arc
the pillars of the Church. God increase their number.

>

4. ]oyftd Religion. These are they who have opened
their hearts and submitted their wills to God. They have
the secret of the heroes and the saints of history—“not
mine, but Thy will be done.” St. Paul once wrote these
words: “I live, but it is no longer I, but Christ liveth in
me.” And also he would pray for his fellow Christians,
“May you stand perfect and complete in all the will of God."
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The famous preacher, Dwight L. Moody, urges his
friends in this way: “Turn your life over to God. He can
do more with it than you can.” When men and women
of faith arc willing to listen to the word of Christ, who is
the Light and the Life of men, there is a song in their
hearts and the light of victory in their eyes. They experi
ence the joy and peace in believing. However heavy may
be the afflictive acts of God, in their hearts they have the
joy that no man may take from them.

Dear Reader, here are four friends of Jesus. Let us
pause a moment and consider the question: What kind of
friend am I? Can I in sincerity say the words of this
prayer?
Is there a thing beneath the sun
That strives with Thee my heart to share?
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone,
The Lord of every motion there.
Then shall my heart from earth be free,
When it can find repose in Thee.

*

*

TRAINING AND TAMING THE TONGUE
John Wesley was the greatest saint produced by the
Church of England, but one day he made a grievous mistake in judging and condemning a certain individual.
When he was raising money for a charitable hospital,
a prosperous merchant gave him such a small and paltry
gift that Wesley lost his temper and indignantly criticized
his friend for being covetous and parsemonious. The man
looked Wesley in the eye and said, “I know a man who
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buys a few cents worth of parsnips each week, and all he
has for meat during the seven days are those few vegetables.”
"Who is that man?” asked Wesley. “I am,” was the
reply. The truth was that, though he had an ample in
come, he was trying to pay off the tremendous debts he
had contracted before he knew God.

i

i

i

Good John Wesley was as penitent as a child in his
apologies, and he wrote in his diary about the unfairness
of judging other people without knowing all the facts.
Therefore he said, "Let us walk warily and speak guarded!}’
before wc pronounce judgment." Or as Jesus said, “Judge
not according to appearance, but judge righteous judgment.”

I low often, dear Reader do you and I fall into this ugly
habit of indulging in fierce words and piosonous talk and
cruel gossip. Sometimes we fairly bristle with vituperation,
and we are unjustly harsh when we assess another person’s
character. We forget the words of the famous French
proverb, “To know all is to forgive all.”
St. Pau) and Silas were in prison, their feet fast bound
in the stocks. The jailer had flogged and beaten them with
many stripes, but during the night an earthquake came,
and the apostles sang, and the jailer was converted. The
next morning what was the first thing he did? “He washed
their stripes,” says the Bible. (Acts 16)

Oftentimes by our unruly tongues we have hurt other
people; we have misjudged them by our malicious and
mischievous words; we have a gift of caustic tongues. Isn’t
there a good deal of stripe-washing we ought to do? John
Wesley did.
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Let us ask three questions about this uncharitable habit
of “biting and devouring’’ other people.
What is the reason?

What is the result?

What is the remedy?
1. What is the reason? Jeremiah the Prophet said
3000 years ago, “The heart of man is deceitful above all
things and desperately wicked.” One evidence of this (as
has often been observed) is that we take secret pleasure in
the downfall of any man or woman that we know. And,
worse still, we use the tragedy to pass compliments on our
selves. We say, “At any rate, I haven’t fallen to that!” Or
“I’m not so bad after all." Isn’t this a hideous comment on
our human hearts that we acquire merit in our own eyes
by anothers wrong doing? Is Jeremiah right?

2. What is the result? We dig a gulf of separation instead of building a bridge of brotherhood—which is the
purpose of life.
Zacchaeus was a grafter, Magdelene was a sinner, the
dying thief was a robber. Suppose the Lord Jesus when
He was dealing with these persons had begun by calling
them names! How quickly they would have turned away
in shame and despair. Would Jesus have won and saved
these three if He had begun with harsh criticism and by
showing them their faults?.

Condemnation oppresses; it does not liberate. It is
brotherhood that we are trying to bring about in this
world. But this can never come to pass if we live in an
atmosphere of irritation and use words that blister and scald
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and burn. Therefore wc have the old saying, “A little more
patience and a little less temper.”

3. What is the remedy? It is found in the words of
Jesus, "Thou shalt love they neighbor as theyself.” Just

how do we love ourselves? Whenever you or I do any

thing that is silly or unkind or wrong, we always forgive,
and make excuses, and still believe in ourselves. We say,

“Yes, I did those forbidden things, but 1 wasn’t myself at
the time.” Or ”1 did that in a moment of weakness.” Or "J

don’t do it often.” And so says the Saviour, when wc

condemn John Doe for being crooked, or being a drunkard,

or for making a moral lapse, always be sure to put in the
little word but. This is the way' the Bible does: Naaman
was a leper, but he was a great man. John Doe does do
certain wrong things, but he has a royal heart, or he was

a brave soldier, or he is a diligent worker, or he is a devoted

provider for his family. Isn’t this what Jesus means: never
leave out the “but;” look on both sides of the shield.

Some years ago, a company of men were talking against
a certain individual. They made bitter remarks and they

were unsparing in their condemnation. Directly one of the
group said quietly, "I am the only one here who knows

the family background of . . . His mother was insane,
and his father was the laziest man in the country'. How
can we expect to grow figs from brambles? When we con

sider what he had to build on, I think he has done pretty

well.” A word spoken in season.
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Listen to King David, and to Shakespeare, and to the
Lord Jesus:

I will take heed to my ways that I sin
not with my mouth.

Who steals my purse steals trash . . .
But he who filches from me my good name
Robs me of that which not enriches him
And makes me poor indeed

I

Judge not and ye shall not be judged:
Condemn not and ye shall not be condemned.
Forgive and ye shall be forgiven.

»

*

¥

THE GREATEST VERSE IN THE BIBLE
Our Lord Jesus was asked one day by a lawyer in
Jerusalem to name the greatest verse in the Bible. Quickly
l ie replied that it was the words written by Moses in the
days in the wilderness: “Hear, O Israel, the Lord our
God is one Lord. And thou shalt love the Lord thy God
with all thine heart, and with all thy soul, and with all
thy might.” (Deut. 6:4-5)

This verse is called “Shema,” which means “Hear” in
the Hebrew language, and it is God’s primary require
ment of His children everywhere. Moses commanded that
ever}’ man (notice the word “thou”), was to repeat these
words twice every day: he was to talk about them as he
walked to his work in the morning and when he rested in
his home at night. Furthermore he was to wear them on
his forehead or wrist and to nail them on his front door
and on his gate. (Deut. 6:7-9)
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These are words of great stature and they are meant to
teach two truths:
There is only one God. (The surrounding nations had
hundreds of gods.)

This God longs for men's love. (My son, give Me thy
heart.)

These are the two ultimate facts in our religion: God
is One; God is Love. God is sovereign and God is the
object of our affection. And thus we can understand the
superlative eulogy of Jesus when He declared: “This is the
first, the great commandment, and there is no other com
mandment greater than this.” It stands like an isolated moun
tain peak high above the moral level of those days, and
it reminds us of the words of St. Augustine: “Thou, O
God, hast made us for Thyself, and our hearts are restless
till they rest in Thee.”
Just pause and think of the tremendous progress we
have made in medicine, astronomy, government and
economics in the last 4000 years. And yet in the matter of
religion we have never advanced one inch beyond these
exquisite and untouchable words of Moses. Our thoughts
of God can go no higher and no deeper—Jesus said so.
Now let us ask What is the purpose of these 32 words?
They require us to do three things: To remember God, to
trust God, and to teach the children of God.
1. To remember God: Moses said to his people: “Be
ware lest thou forget the Lord who brought thee out of
the house of bondage (Egyptian slavery) but thou shalt
remember the way which the Lord thy God led thee these
forty years in the wilderness.” (Deut. 8:2)
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The fool says, “There is no God.” The worldly man
says, “God is not in my thoughts.” But the wise and up
right man says, “Remember thy Creator in the days of thy
youth.” To forget our Heavenly Father is our greatest
danger. /\nd so we pray:

Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet,
Lest we forget—lest we forget!
2. To trust God: The words of Moses arc “You shall
not put the Lord to the test, as you tempted Him at
Massah.” (Deut. 6:16) At this place the people in their
journey were thirsty for water, and they cried out against
God and said that He had forgotten them. 1 hey doubted
His protecting care. They had no faith. This same tempta
tion often assails us today when we are afllicted and dis
tressed. The problem of pain is Faith’s greatest obstacle.
When suffering and sorrow descend upon us, then it is
that we feel disposed to doubt God's goodness and wisdom.
But let us remember that perfect love casts out fear, and
like Job, we can declare, “Though he slay me, yet will 1
trust him forever.”
3. To teach God's children: Moses never forgot the
little ones, and he gave us this nursery story: “When thy
son asketh thee in time to come, ‘What is the meaning of
this word which the Lord has commanded us?’ you shall
say, ‘He gave it to us for our good always, that we might
fear our God and obey Him so that He may preserve us
alive as at this day.’ These words shall you diligently
teach to your children.” (Deut. 6:7)
How often we are told that juvenile delinquency expresses the deliquency of neglectful parents. And so we
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have it that the greatest verse in the Bible was intended
to train our boys and girls in the ways of fine conduct. As

St. Paul says, "Parents, bring up your children in the
nurture and admonition of the Lord,” and when they are
thus trained, they will not depart into ways of lawless
ness and laxity.

Four thousand years ago Moses wrote the great com

mandment. Two thousand years ago Jesus taught it; and
today’ that Earth might be fair and all her children glad,
we pray with sincerity that we may heed these words with
which our Lord answered the lawyer’s question: “The
Lord our God is one Lord: and thou shalt love the Lord

thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with
all thy strength. This is the first commandment.”
»

*

*

TO LOVE THY NEIGHBOR AS THYSELF
One day a friend asked me earnestly, “What does Jesus
mean by' the words, ‘Thou shalt love thy neighbor as
thyself’?'’ All of us remember that our Lord placed this as
the second of the two great commandments and said of
them, “On these two commandments hang all the Law

and the Prophets.”

So now, let us try' to answer my friend by asking this

straight forward question: How—accurately and exactly—
do you love yourself? The answer is that there are three

different characteristics of self love. Let us consider each
of these.
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1. You always want the best for yourself—the best
health, the best education, the best salary’, comfort, pleasure.
This is true of every man: he wants the best that life has
to give.

2. Furthermore, you reach out and strive to obtain the
best for yourself. You make every effort to get the best

health, education, salary, comfort, food and clothes. Like
a little child with his printed list for Santa Claus, you have

your list of precious things which you hope to secure.
Isn’t this true?

3. You never stop to ask yourself, “Am I worthy of all
these good things? Do 1 merit, do 1 deserve these benefits
and blessings?’’ Self-love does not wait on worth, and so

we never pause to ask these questions.
Now then, apply these three facts to your neighbor;
1. You must want him to have the best that lite can

give, for he, also, is uniquely dear to God. This means the

best houses. (The slums must go.) The best education.

(Good schools must be available to every child.) The best
food and health. (Most of the people of the world today

go to bed every night hungry. They have no access to

scientific medicine and surgery.)

A few years ago President Taft referred to the Filipinos
as "our little brown brothers.” His political enemies
scorned the idea and turned his words into a jingle:

He may be a brother to William H. Taft,
But he ain’t no brother of mine!
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Yet we are told in the Eternal Book in one svvift phrase:
Loi’e seeketh not (pnly~) her own. And do you recall those
words of singular beauty by the poet Browning?
Life with all it yields of joy and woe and hope
and fear
Is just our chance o’ the prize of learning Love . . .

2. But we must not love our neighbor vaguely or
>

emotionally; we must make an effort to give him those

good things that we desire for ourselves. Abraham Lincoln
wanted the Negroes to be free, and he died to secure their

freedom. David Livingstone spent his life to give darkest
Africa a knowledge of Jesus.

Jane Addams desired to

see improvement among die downs and outs in Chicago;

so she built her Rescue Home "one half block from

Hell.” She had a magnanimous regard for others. Do
f

you and I take an active part in all the good works in our

community which are endeavoring to build a brave new
world? This is the identification tag of a religious man.

3. And once more, if we would carry out these startling
words of Jesus, we must never stop to ask whether people

are worthy or not. It is said that St. Francis treated the
whole mob of men as if they were a lot of kings. And

when that extraordinary man, the Good Samaritan, saw the
wounded traveler bruised and bleeding beside the road,

he didn’t pause to ask, “Is this man worthy? Does he de

serve my help?” But immediately and with royal generosity,
he poured in the oil and the wine, and took him to tire

inn and cared for him. The meaning of this immortal story
!
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is movingly clear, and is as sharp and penetrating as a
needle.

Did you give him a lift?
He's a brother of man,
And bearing about all the burden he can.
Did you give him a smile?
He was downcast and blue,
/\nd a smile would have helped him
To battle it through.
Did you give him a hand?
He was slipping down hill,
And the world, I fancy, was using him ill.
Did you give him a word?
Did you show him the road?
Or did you just let him go on with his load?
Dear Reader, do you know the Russian story of Martin
the Cobbler? His shop was in a tiny basement. I lis entire
family was dead, and he was old and alone.’ At night he
would light his lamp and read the Gospel stories for relief
and balm. His heart would be lifted up and he would say,
“O if I could only have the happiness of Mary and Peter
and Andrew, who saw Jesus and heard His words and
walked by His side.”
One winter morning he looked out and saw an old
man who was almost perishing with cold and hunger. He
brought him in and gave him hot tea and food and en
couraging words. The old man went out with renewed
hope. Later on Martin heard a sharp quarrel. He rushed
out and found a boy who was trying to steal an apple
from the basket of an aged market woman. He took them
into his shop and warmed them and told them amusing
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stories. The boy restored the apple, and when they went
out he was carrying the basket. In the afternoon Martin
noticed a little girl with a pale face. Her shoes were so
thin and worn out that her feet were almost on the snow.
Immediately he called in the child and gave her warm
food and put new soles on her shoes.
That night he read again the Gospel stories and was
lost in thought. Suddenly he felt that he was not alone.

Distinctly he heard a voice, “Martin, Martin, don’t you
see Me? I have been with you all day long.” Then Martin
knew that the Saviour had visited him and that he had

received Him. For where Love is, there God is.
¥

¥

¥

TWO SON'S

God had two sons. This is the story Jesus told in His
last week on earth. The Saviour told forty-four stories.

(We call them parables). This is almost the last one on
the list.
God came and spoke the same words to each, "Son, go

work today in My vineyard.”

The first son was polite and punctilious and replied with
an easy suavity, “1 go, Sir. You can depend on me.” But
7

though his words were gracious, and chivalrous, he did

not go.

The second son was curt, rude and rebellious.

He

answered and said to his Father, “I will not.” But after
wards he repented himself and went.

93

"Which of the two did the will of his Father?” Jesus
asked. The people replied, "The second.” Then Jesus
uttered some of the most pulverizing words that ever fell
from His lips: "Verily 1 say unto you (Pharisees, who arc
the pillers of the Jewish church) that the publicans and
harlots (like Zacchaeus, and Mary Magdelene) go into
the Kingdom of God before you.”

Everyone knows it is a singular gift to possess pleasant manners and to be a charming talker. One man 1
knew could talk so engagingly it was said of him that
wherever he sat, there was the head of the table. But
often it happens that men who have "the tongues ol

angels" are insincere. So was it here. The Pharisees in
Christ’s time gave to God lip-service only. 1 heir religion
was a pious fiction; they attended the services in their

church with regularity, but they fell down when it came
to the test of deeds. And this is a token of low religion,
The things that avail with God are repentcnce and obc-

dience; not ritual, but worthy living. But these mcn were

neglecting "the weightier matters of the law”—they were

insincere, and Jesus knew what insincerity can do. Two
days later these same Pharisees were demanding His death,
crying out, “Crucify Him! Crucify Him!”

But it often happens that irreligious men, like the
second son, can be awakened, even with all their sins on
their backs. Sometimes the outcasts of society feel some
stab of conscience, and like the Prodigal Son they amend

their evil ways and turn to the Lord to seek salvation. In
the poem called "General William Booth Enters Heaven,"
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there is the multitude of the ‘‘saved" who follow their
leader:
Walking lepers Followed,
rank on rank,

Lurching bravocs from the
ditches dank.

Vermin-eaten saints with

their mouldy breath,
Lin washed legions From the
ways of death.

I lore then is one of Christ’s vivid word pictures. It
is as clear as a church bell.
The Old Testament prophet Micah, who lived three

thousand years ago, gave our world a description of true
religion. Sometimes we call it “American religion’’ because
the words are engraved on the walls of our great National

Library in Washington. A man with a troubled conscience

looks up to Heaven and asks God the Father Almighty:

Wherewith shall I come before the Lord,
And bow myselF before the high God
With burnt oFFerings and thousands oF rams?
(No, you cannot bribe God)
Shall I bring Him ten thousand rivers oF oil?
(Again the answer is No)
Shall I give my First-born For my transgressions?
The Fruit oF my body For the sin oF my soul?
The voice oF the Eternal thundered From the skies,
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"You can not seduce Me with shed blood!" Then there
follow these immortal words:
I have showed thee, O man, what is good:
And what doth the Lord require of thee
But to do justly and to love mercy,
And to walk humbly with thy God. (Micah 6)
Dear Reader, let me say again that here is one of the
last pictures that Jesus drew before He was nailed to the
cross. Don’t lock this story in the past. It is just as true
today as when it was related. The two sons are still here
—those who give lip-service only to their religion and
those who do the will of their Father. 1 hose who worship
Him not only with their lips, but in their lives can make
these words of Whittier’s their sincere prayer:
O Lord and Master of us all.
What e’er our name or sign,
We own Thy sway, we hear thy call.
We test our lives by Thine.
*

»

*

THE LORD'S PRAYER AND OUR CHILDREN
In New Haven, Connecticut, lived a little girl, five
years old, who recited the Lord’s Prayer every night before
she went to bed. This is the way she repeated it:

Our Father who art in New Haven,
How did you know my name?
Her mother did not correct her, for she said very truly,
“My little girl has two of the most basic ideas of the
religion of our Saviour Christ: God is everywhere (even
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in New Haven, or wherever we are) and He knows His
children."

We rejoice that our teachers and school children arc
holding fast to this prayer—in spite of the fact that some
of our citizens object. It is truly a prayer for all nations,
and for all people, young and old. And it is a prayer for
the home, where even little children can begin to learn
its meaning at their mother's knee.
Now to help the child understand the prayer and to
remember it, let us try this method: Let him hold up his
right hand—five fingers. For each finger is a section of the
prayer. This is how it goes: First finger.
I. Our Father who art in Heaven
Hallowed be Thy name.
This is the prayer of love and adoration addressed to

lite One who knows and loves His children—all of them.
(The word hallowed may need to be made clear. One

teacher reports that a little boy was saying, "Hello be Thy

name.”) True, that is a sweetly intimate and friendly way

for a little fellow to address the Father Almighty, but very
early children learn that God is holy and His name

sacred so that we address Him with love and reverence.
2. Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done
In earth as it is in Heaven.

On the second finger the child makes his prayer for

others—for all people in the world. For whenever and
wherever our Father’s will is really done, life begins to be
good and beautiful. Every little boy or girl saying that
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prayer can understand something of what it means to do
our Lord’s will and what joy there is in doing it.
In the Old Testament there is a prophecy that:
The earth shall be full of the knowledge of the
Lord,
As the waters cover the sea. (Isaiah 11:9)

3. Give us this day our daily bread.

Now the child comes to his third finger and asks God
for "bread”—for the things necessary for life, the simple
things that we need every day. The youngster notices that
he does not say “give me" or "my bread.” He is asking
for himself, but for others too, as he does always in this
prayer. Here is a little verse to remind him of how God
gives us these good things.
Back of the bread is the flour,
And back of the flour, the mill;
And back of the mill are the rain and shower,
The sun and the Father’s vtall.

And now again we ask:
4. Forgive us our trespasses
As we forgive those who trespass
against us.

This time one must really think chiefly about himself,
for each one must seek forgiveness for his own wrong doing,
and in his own heart, must forgive those who have wronged
him.
We older folk are thinking “We have left undone
those things which we ought to have done, and we have
done those things which we ought not to have done.”
And we notice that the sins of omission come first. The
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youngster may not be familiar with this prayer of con
fession, but he can get the point.
5. Lead us not into temptation
But deliver us from evil.

The first part of this petition is difficult even for
those who have long been students of the Bible. We know
that our Lord would not lead us into temptation, but we
also know that temptation is an unavoidable part of life.
This interpretation has been given: “Be with us in the
time of temptation.” How understandable and sustaining
to all of us—young or old!
What but Thy grace can Foil the Tempter’s power?

Dear Reader, especially
young children, here is this
finger of the child’s hand.
teach your children to know

you parents and teachers of
five fold division, one for each
May it help you when you
and to love this prayer.

Let little boys and girls learn early to see the evidence
of God’s presence in the world about them—in the wonders
of nature and in the lives of people—then these closing
words become ever more filled with meaning as we ascribe
to Him, "the Kingdom the power and the glory’—forever.”
Amen.
* * *

LET JESUS LAY HIS HANDS UPON OUR
SCHOOL CHILDREN
The school bell is ringing. The children are gathering.
The Great Parade has started—forty million students going
to school! One fourth of our population!
Dull would he be of soul who could pass by
A sight so touching in its majesty.
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But before we begin our lessons on this September
morning, let us hear a story from the Teacher sent from

God. (Mark 5)
It begins with the kneeling figure of a father in deep
distress. His little daughter, twelve years old, is at the
point of death. He throws himself at Jesus’ feet and be
seeches Him greatly, ‘‘I pray Thee come and lay Thy
hands upon her, and she shall live.” And Jesus went with
him. At this time a multitude of people had gathered
together to hear the Master deliver one of His great
sermons. But He didn’t mind interruptions. His schedule
for the day was broken up, but what of it? For here was a
man (Jairus by name) with a troubled heart, and here was
a sick child in urgent need.
There were certain doubters who said to the dis
fraught father, ‘Why trouble the Master? Thy daughter
is dead.” But Fie who is the Lord of both life and death
spoke to the man at His side, “Be not afraid, only be
lieve; for the damsel is not dead but sleepcth.” The
neighbors “laughed Jesus to scorn” at those words. But
brushing them all aside, He entered the bedroom and laid
His hands upon the child and said, “Little girl, I say' unto
yrou arise!" And immediately the damsel rose and walked,
and the people were “astonished with a great astonishment.”

Now doesn’t this Gospel story express in a lyrical way
what is the chief need of our school children? We parents,
teachers, and other tax-payers can provide food and homes
and education for our young ones, but it is God alone who
can supply them with the spiritual resources for victorious
living. He must lay His hands upon the little girl and
the groiving boy to save them from the dark folly of yield-

100

ing to the siren voice of self-indulgence and front those
ugly vices that corrode and spoil and blunt the character
of many of our modern youths.
Theodore Roosevelt once said that if you enrich the
mind of a boy but do nothing to reshape or remake his
character, you will turn loose into the world another rascal
who loves to rob and ruin. Or as the Bible describes it,
you would be using bricks for stones and slime for
mortar. (Genesis 11)

A large convention of school teachers met recently and
said these highly forceful words: “We must add a fourth
R to the old three R’s of Reading, Riting. and Rithmetic,
and the new one must be Respect for the Rights of others.”
How fine and true this is! And were we astonished when
7,000 members of our four major engineering socic'ies put
it on record that the most important factor in their profession
is not technical skill, or an understanding of men, or
efficiency, but character. “This,” they said, “is the priceless
quality for an engineer—the scrupulous moral sense of
justice, kindness, and courage.” How like the words of
Micah the Prophet: “What doth the Lord require of thee
but to do justly and love mercy and walk humbly with

thy God.”
How to acquire these noble character qualities is the
ideal and the goal that we have for our children; and this
is what takes place in their young hearts when Jesus lays
His hands upon them. Do you ask how the Saviour does
this work of mercy and redemption? Listen to this page of
history:
In 1842 little boys and girls of England, at the tender
age of seven to ten, worked a dozen hours a day in the
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coal mines and factories. These frail children were com
pelled to labor like beasts of burden under conditions which
beggar description and defy belief. It sounds incredible,
and we stiffen with horror when we read these reports.
But Jesus, who came to save, laid His hands upon those
ill-used children through the untiring labors of such mighty
men and women as Shaftsbury, Wilburforce, Charles Dick
ens and Elizabeth Barrett Browning. New labor laws were
passed, and never again were God’s little ones so misused
and mistreated.

And so in this school month of September, we who are
parents or teachers or legislators—and all good citizens—must
feel challenged and inspired to influence our growing youth
to reach a high level of character and conduct.
Said a teacher in despair, “There is a good angel in
Tom, but the Devil outwits him.”
Come then, let us help Tom and thousands like him.
Let us do what we can to “bring them to Jesus" so that He
may lay his healing hands upon them.

*

»

*

FOUR HALLMARKS OF A HELPFUL PRAYER

The night before a little
her mother heard the child
words, “Good-bye, God, I’m
tomorrow, but I'll say my
back.”

girl left for a summer camp,
finish her prayer with these
going away on my vacation
prayers again when I come

In those candid words the little girl expressed the minds
of many adults, for often there is a let-up and a distinct
drag in our religious habits when summer comes and days
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are hoi and sultry, or when the press of business or our
daily routine becomes particularly strenuous. Yet we know
that the Master speaks truly when He says that men ought
always to pray.
Not only do the demands of our work or pleasure keep
us from the blessed privilege of prayer, but there are other
obstacles. Recently three men have talked to me about
praying. One said, “I don’t know how to pray. 1 begin
but my thoughts stray away to a thousand trivial items. 1
can't keep the thought of God in my mind for one
moment." Another confessed, "When I pray I feel that
1 am just talking to myself.’’ The third friend put it this
way, “God is so busy with the immensities of the uni
verse that 11c has no time to listen to my needs.”

More than one hundred years ago Tennyson expressed
it thus:
. . . What am 1?
An infant crying in the night,
An infant crying for the light,
And with no language but a cry.
But now listen to these facts: Those masters of de
votion (those who are most skillful in spiritual matters)
are unanimous in their assertion that no prayer is so real
as that which seems to ourselves to be no prayer at all—
that cry’ to Heaven which is made when our hearts are
cold, dry, and lifeless. How full of encouragement is
their testimony!

It is told of Moses that he cried unto the Lord, “I am
not able to carry this people alone; the burden is too heavy
for me.” (Numbers 11) And David gave this experience
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(Psalm 138) “In the day when I cried Thou answeredst
me and strengthenedst me with strength in my soul.”
The afflicted Job cried out, “O that 1 knew where I might
find Him!” (Job 23:3) Since the beginning of recorded
history the deepest and oldest instinct in man has been
his hungry' search for the Infinite.
Christ and the Apostles make it abundantly clear that the
hallmarks of a prayer acceptable to God are four in num
ber. It must contain these distinct notes: earnestness,
faith, cooperation, submission.
1. Earnestness. It is said of Jesus that He prayed
earnestly. And we must never forget that unto God “all
hearts are open, all desires known, and from Him no secrets
are hid.” He is not mocked or deceived. Not the words
on our lips, but the desires of our hearts ascend to God.

A rich merchant was offering a prayer in an old-

fashioned prayer meeting. With a strong voice he asked
God “give us clean hands and pure hearts. And grant,
O Lord, that we may be true and just in all our dealings,

and that we may' lead godly’, righteous, and sober lives.'

A friend of mine who had listened to him said to me,
“If God were to answer that pray’er. He would put the man
out of business tomorrow morning.”
2. Faith. The second mark of a prevailing prayer is
faith. I write a letter to my friend in Jerusalem. 1 pul on
the postage and drop it in the mailbox. I have no doubt
that my' message will be carried to my far-away friend, for
I have entire faith in our mail system. And so with pray'er;
we must believe that the power of Almighty God will reach
us in our need. Faith is not an idle and inactive grace, but
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a source of power. Jesus tells us that if we have faith
as a grain of mustard seed, nothing is impossible. Is anyone
vexed with a heavy problem or distressed with a crushing
burden? Let him learn at once to trust our Lord’s promise
and to picture that problem solved and that burden lifted—
and hold that vision in his mind. We must never allow
ourselves to think defeat or to give place to negative
thoughts, Victorious thinking is as much a duty as clean
living.

3. Cooperation. An aged minister used to say, ‘’Pray as
though everything depended on God, and then work as
though everything depended on you—for God helps those
who help themselves.” Jesus will feed the five thousand,
but Andrew must furnish the five loaves and the two fishes.
Jesus will raise Lazarus from the dead, but Peter and John
must remove the gravestone.

Some years ago a doctor had an urgent call to the bed
side of a certain woman who was dangerously ill. Just at
that time there was a tremendous storm. The rain was so
heavy that the streets were flooded. He could not drive his
automobile and street cars could not run. What did
he do? He called the fire department, for he knew that the
fire engine was the only thing strong enough to combat
the flood. The engine came, the firemen rushed the
doctor to the home, and the woman’s life was saved. Here
were earnestness and faith, but cooperation also was neces
sary. And so God says to us, ‘‘You try and I will help.”
4. Submission. When the Master prayed under the
olive trees in Gethsemane, He cried, “O My Father, take
away the cup!” And then He added the one more neces
sary element of prayer—submission. “Not my will, O God,
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but Thine be done. Even so, Father, for so it seemeth good
in Thy sight.” It was a time of austere sorrow and mental
anguish, but not one trace of self-will remained.
And so, dear Reader, when life tumbles in and you
are facing some dark night of the soul, remember Jesus,
and turn to God in prayer, leaving the outcome with Him
whose will is wiser than your own.

O God, my Father, while 1 stray
Far from home in life’s rough way,
Teach me from my heart to say,
“Thy will be done.”

*

*

*

FORGIVENESS OF SINS
Our Saviour Christ uses two words for our misdoings
and our shortcomings. In the Lord’s Prayer He calls them
“debts,” and in the next verse he calls them "trespasses.’'
(Matthew 6) The word debt suggests the sin of omission,
the term trespasses, the sin of commission. You owed
your neighbor a debt of sympathy, of sendee, of brother
liness, and you did not pay it. You wronged your brother
by cheating, lying, anger, or abuse. This was your

trespass.

A basic teaching of the Gospel is that our Heavenly
Father forgives both our debts and our trespasses.
In our Creed we recite, “I believe in the forgiveness
of sins.” In a favorite hymn we sing, “Let my sins be all
forgiven,” and one old-fashioned song expresses it thus,
“Eternal justice frowns no more, and conscience smiles
within.” But is it as simple ns that?

106

Listen to this amusing story: Jim was converted at a re
vival meeting. The next morning a friend met him and
said, “Jim, I understand that you were converted last night.”
“Yes,” said Jim, “that’s true.” “Well then,” continued his
friend, "now 1 suppose you’ll pay me that twenty-five dollars
you owe me.” "Oh, no, no!” said Jim. "The Lord forgave
me that debt along with all my other sins.”
Does the Heavenly Father do business that way?

Let us open our Bibles to find out just how God feels
toward a man who has been guilty of one of those sins
which torment his conscience. The Almighty talks to such
man and says with unchanging constancy these four words:
1. 1 take sin very seriously.

I abhor every form of evil.

2. 1 love every one of My children, and when anyone
is injured 1 am hurt. Your sin has done injury to one of
these. You come to ask Me for forgiveness, but have you
done your utmost to undo your base and unworthy deed?
Have you done your best to restore and to make amends?
No man can be right with God and at the same time be
wrong with his neighbor.
3. Do you come to Me with white-hot sincerity? 1
pay no heed to the lips of men, but I read the thoughts
of their hearts. Are you truly sorry? Do you earnestly
repent? Do you intend to lead a new life?
-

4. Have you forgiven your enemies and cleansed your
heart of grudges and resentments?
Now what Follows is that since God forgives, I must
forgive also. And to forgive means to forego all private
revenge, to remit the right to retaliate. It is most astonishing
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how we try to side step and by-pass this solemn imperative
of our Lord to forgive our neighbors their debts and tres
passes. Could it be a hold-over from our brute ancestry and
tire laws of jungle life? Listen to these amusing com
promises:
1. One man says, “Yes, 1’11 forgive him, hut 1 hope
I shah never see him again.”

2. Another says, “1’11 forgive, but I won’t forget.”

3. With a ferocious display of virtue, a third man dedares, "I’ll forgive him, but I’ll never let him forget!”
4. With sharp irony a fourth man sneers, ”1 won't seek
revenge, but I will enjoy a secret satisfaction if some
disaster overtakes him or his business.

Have any of these men really forgiven? z\ll of them
cherish a lingering resentment. Not one has purged his
heart of that poison, nor restored friendly relationship with
his neighbor.
But Jesus says: "Love your enemies. Bless them that
curse you. Do good to them that hate you.” And we ask
our hearts, How can I do this? How can I learn for
giveness?
Here is the one and only answer: When we look al
people with all their base and unworthy sins of greed,
lust, and selfishness, the whole idea of forgiveness seems
impossible. But when we! look up to our Heavenly Father
and fix our thoughts on Him and see what He has done
for us, then we are restrained and strengthened; we feel
our own need for mercy. Then we find grace to cultivate
a forgiving heart and a magnanimous spirit, and we re-
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member that we all have soiled chapters in our own lives.
How well Portia’s words suit all of us:

In the course of justice, none of us
Should see salvation; we do pray for mercy,
And that same prayer doth teach us all to render
The deeds of mercy.
And we remember our Saviour’s word, “Father forgive
them, for they know not what they do.”
Dear Reader, there is one more word to say about for
giveness and that is that it produces a change in the hearts
ol those whom we forgive. It illustrates the law of reci
procity in life. As Jesus taught (with a knowledge above
and beyond our own) “Forgive, and ye shall be forgiven.”
When Stephen was stoned to death he prayed, “Lord lay
not this sin to their charge.” (Acts 7) That word ol
pardon so touched the heart of Paul with converting power
that shortly afterwards he was a changed man.

Be noble, and the nobleness that lies
In other men, but not dead
Will rise in majesty to meet thine own.
*

*

THE PILLAR, THE CLOUD, AND DIVINE
GUIDANCE
5

When Columbus crossed the Atlantic Ocean, he did not
know where he was going; when Henry M. Stanley trekked
through darkest Africa, he also was traveling in ignorance.
But when, for forty years, the children of Israel marched
through the wilderness on their journey to the land "of milk
and honey,” we are told that they knew every hour of every
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day exactly where they were, where to march, and where to
find the River Jordan. And this was so because God guided
the pilgrimage oF His wandering people on their toilsome

way, by a pillar oF cloud by day, and in the night by a Flam

ing fire that glowed and sparkled in the darkness.

This is one oF the best stories in the history oF the Bible.
(Numbers 9) How we little children used to thrill when our

mothers would relate it to us on Sunday aFternoons! It is the

narrative oF Divine Guidance which has inspired two ol our
best loved hymns:

Guide me, O "1 hou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land . . .

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead me all my journey through . . .

And land me saFe on Canaan's side.
And the other one:

Lead, Kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom

The night is dark, and I am Far From home;
Lead Thou me on . . .
O’er moor and Fen, o’er crag and torrent till
The night is gone.

As we read this unique story oF the days oF ancient
Israel, we are struck with the Fact the people never knew

when the cloud in the sky would move. Sometimes it would

be stretched out and quiet For many long days. But at other
times it would move suddenly, and God would say to His

children, “When the signal is given, Fold your tents, and
though your Feet may ache with weariness, begin your
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tramp and take up your march.” When the cloud tarried
long, they abode and journeyed not, whether it were two
days or a month or a year. At the commandment of the
Lord they rested in their tents, and at the commandment
of the Lord they journeyed. They were always ready to
take the road. As King David expresses it: “I made haste
and delayed not to keep Thy commandments.”
Our wills arc ours, we know not how;

Our wills arc ours, to make them Thine.

Today in our present life, Jesus the Saviour is our
guiding cloud behind whom we can march safely. He says

to each one, “I am the light of the world; he that followeth
Me shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light ol

life.” This Christ is the captain of our salvation, and He
will be our guide even unto death. When wc pass through

the darkest hours of life and when the murky midnight is

blackest, in every varying need, Jesus will be our pillar
and our firey cloud whom even the dullest eye can see. It

is said beautifully of the first Christians, ‘‘They follow the
Lamb whithersoever He goeth.” (Revelation 14)
Dear Reader, as we think over the details of this ancient

narrative, these two practical suggestions take hold of us,
do they not?

1. We should always “sit loose" to the present, how

ever pleasant it may he, and cultivate the habit of prompt

obedience. In a moment, in such an hour as we think not,
the Master may call us to arise and to undertake some duty
that is high and hard, and for which we feel inwardly

resentful.
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Then we recall these words of a beloved hymn:
Lord, I would clasp 1 hy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine,
Content whatever lot 1 see
Since it is my God that leadeth me.
2. In matters of business or prudence our second or
third thoughts are better than our first thoughts. Shall I
buy this land? Shall 1 make this investment? Shall 1 move
to another town? But in matters of duty our first thoughts
are our best and truest. They are the instinctive response
of conscience to the voice of God. They earn’ a compelling
power to meet the moral demands of life. If we would
follow the pillar, we must follow it at once and without
delay.

In the Garden of Eden, Eve hesitated and argued and
debated—and she fell and was lost. On the road to
Demascus, Paul heard the voice of Jesus, and his response
was complete and prompt. “I was not disobedient to the
heavenly vision.”
Jesus calls us o’er the tumult
Of our life’s wild restless sea;
Day by day His clear voice soundeth
Saying, “Christian, follow Me.”
*

*

*

BITTER WATERS AND THE SWEET TREE

Three days, fifty miles, and no water! This was the
harsh account of Moses and the children of Israel in “the
Desert.” (Exodus 15:22-25)
Bye-and-bye they came to a spring, but, alas, the water
was brackish and bitter, and they could not drink it. They
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called the place “Marah,” a word which means bitter. .And
the people murmured saying, “What shall we drink?’’ Then
Moses cried unto the Lord, and the Lord showed Moses
a tree which, when cast into the waters, the waters were
made sweet; and the people drank and were refreshed.

This simple story in the early history of the Bible con
tains this easy suggestion: Why can’t I be like Moses'
tree and help to sweeten the bitter lives of the many in
dividuals whom 1 meet every' day? It is said of the Master
that l ie went about doing good and helping all that were
oppressed. And the disciple must be as his Lord in the
way’ of active kindness. Six different times Jesus repeated
these words of incomparable beauty’, “Whosoever shall lose
his life shall save it.” And again, “Whensoever ye will, yc
may do them good.”
Life is a barren
many of God’s dear
and deep griefs, and
problems and cruel
saddled at birth with
that it is no fun to

desert with many bitter waters for
children. They' have black sorrows,
days of terrible weariness with hard
strains. There are others who are
meager abilities, and they feel keenly
be a second-rater.

Did you ever hear this poem?
There’s a fellow in your office who complains
and carps and whines
Till you’d almost do a favor to his heirs and
his assigns!
But I’ll tip you to a secret, and this queer
chap’s involved—
l ie’s no enemy to fight with; he’s a problem
to be solved.
Why not be like Moses’ tree and try to sweeten his bitter
waters?
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In this world there are two kinds of people—the ‘Plus
people” and the “Minus people.” The Minus people are
those who tear down; they are fault-finding; their criticism
is destructive. They listen to and spread evil gossip, for
they “rejoice in iniquity.” Whatever you are doing, it isn’t
quite right in the eyes of Mr. or Mrs. Minus. Whenever

you are with one of them, your spirits are low and you
arc discouraged. The water of life is bitter.

But with the Plus people it is otherwise. When you
are with one of them, you come away with new courage

and strength; for they see the good which lies dormant in

everyone, and they build on that. They “rejoice not in ini
quity, but rejoice in the truth.” They are the people who

possess the power of the sweet tree.

Concerning this sweet tree of Moses always remember
these facts:

1. The tree has to he cultivated: With patient diligence

and observation we must quicken our imagination to feel
the burdens of the burdened, to see through the eyes of

others, to get some vision of their needs. Jesus, seeing the
multitude, was moved with compassion. (How often die
word compassion is used about Jesus’ relations with people!)
He had the keenness of a practiced eye.

A narrow window may let in the light;
A tiny star dispel the gloom of night;
A little deed an ancient wrong make right,
One look, and there may be an end of strife;
One smile, and Hate may sheathe her cruel knife;
One word, but it may be God’s word of life.
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2. The tree of sweetness costs a high price: It is not
easy to love your neighbor as yourself. And our Lord made
it plain, “If anyone would be My disciple, he must deny
himself." One will soon discover that the unselfish life will
make heavy demands upon his time, his strength, his heart.
3. The tree of Moses, which turns the bitter and
brackish waters into health and happiness bears fruits of
joy. Those who sweeten the bitter waters for others posses
the abiding secret of the Abundant Life. Of such wisdom
as theirs it was written three-thousand years ago: “Her
ways are ways of pleasantness and all her paths are peace.”
*

*

*

THE SPRINGS OF ELIM AND THE SEVENTY

PALM TREES
Here is a lovely story about Moses and the children of
Israel. (Exodus 15) They had been traveling through the
great and terrible wilderness, where they had encountered
and endured scorpions, drought, hunger, and the Amalekites. But suddenly amidst their miseries, one day they
came upon an oasis in the desert. It was called Elim, and
it contained twelve springs of sweet water and seventy
palm trees. It was an entrancing experience, and we are
told that they encamped there and gained new courage
and power and happiness.

Now just suppose that Moses had been so intent on
getting to the land of Canaan that he had rushed by these
springs and these palm trees of consolation. Suppose he had
been what we call a driving hustler and had put the spurs
to his camels and donkeys and had said to his people, 'We
have no time for this foolishness. Where do we go from
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here? Get along with you! Get moving!” But instead he
rejoiced in this interlude, and with the wisdom of a
prophet, he ordered a halt. He said, “Stop. Look. Listen.”
And for their immeasurable gain, he and his company
abode there many days.
As we sing in our Christmas hymn
O rest beside the weary road
And hear the angels sing.
Dear Reader, doesn't this ancient story’ stir our hearts
and arouse our imaginations? Ought we not to get down
on our knees and thank God that He has provided us with
the spring and the trees of Elim to give us comfort for the
journey’ of life?

But you may be wondering, Where is this oasis?
What relief does it offer? The answer to the first question
is that it is on your way; you do not have to go out of
your way to find it. As to its offerings? Let us consider a
few of them.

The long experience of history has taught us that if we
would keep our hearts bouyant and glad and get along
smoothly with others, there are three disciplines that we
must undertake. We must learn with unfailing constancy
and diligent self-restraint how to laugh, how to look, and
how to love.
1'. ’ Learn how to laugh. I once heard a lonely mis
sionary say that, next to the grace of God. humor is Heaven’s
best gift to men. How often have the walls of a spiritual
Jericho tumbled down at the sound of laughter. Often it
happens that other people offend or irritate us or hurt our
feelings. Jesus has taught us that Satan cannot cast out
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Satan and that venom cannot conquer venom. How often
it would be better to laugh at the whole affair instead
of feeling offended and yielding to the impulse to get even.
Abraham Lincoln was told by a tale-bearer that Mr.
Stanton, the Secretary of War, had called him a d—d fool.
At once Mr. Lincoln began to laugh and said, “Well, if Mr.
Stanton says I'm a fool, I guess I must be one. Stanton
is generally right.”

2. Learn how Io look. /\ friend of mine has the caustic
gift of satire. By saying harsh words about other people, he
creates a laugh and is regarded as "quite clever.” But, un
fortunately, he lacks the ability to see and feel how the
other fellow cringes and is incurably wounded by his
remarks. We should force ourselves always to look at
every situation through the eyes of the other person.
It is this same singular gift of sympathetic imagination
which so often averts misunderstandings and saves us
from quarrels. Can we who are parents learn to look at
a disputed problem from the point of view of our children?
Do sons and daughters try' to understand their parents,
or do they insist on looking at a situation only through
their own eyes? Can I see as you see and feel?

How gloriously' wise is the prayer in God’s Eternal
Book. “Give to thy servant an understanding heart.”
(I Kings 3)
3. Learn hoiv to love. When we have learned how to
look, we have already' gone a long way toward learning how
to love, for when we learn to understand other people,
we have begun to know the meaning of our Lord’s com
mand “Thou shall love thy' neighbor as theyself.” Love
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is the mightiest power in the world. As St. Paul says, love
beareth all things, endureth all things—never faileth. It is
stronger than hate.

Booker T. Washington used to say, “I retuse to let
any man make me hate him." And Will Rogers once de
clared, “I never saw any man that I did not love."
It is a clear and familiar fact that deliberate and sus
tained kindness will break down almost every form of ill
will. Joseph loved his brothers who sold him as a slave
to the Egyptians. The father of the Prodigal loved his
erring son. Our Saviour Christ loved the outcast pub
licans and sinners, and when He suffered on the Cross,
he prayed for the men who had driven in the nails.
Like the travelers of old, we would do well "to rest
beside the weary road and bear the angels sing.” for we
shall find that we have truly received a message from
Heaven if we learn how to laugh, to look, and to love.

*

*

MOSES-FRIEND OF GOD AND LEADER OF MEN

In Revelation, Chapter 15, we read, "They sing the
song of Moses and the Lamb,” saying, ‘Great and marvelous
are Thy works, Lord God Almighty.’ ” This is an honor
which no man other than Moses has been granted—to have
his name linked thus with the name of our Lord Jesus.

Nearly everyone knows the story of Moses—of the baby
hidden in the bulrushes, of the youth in Pharaoh’s court
(leading what one writer called “an amphibious existence,”
the son of enslaved Israelites and at the same time an
adopted child in the household of the Egyptian masters.)
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Suddenly that life of luxury came to an end when Moses
rose to the defense of one of his own people and slew an
Egyptian slave driver. Then there is the time of his exile,
and then his call to God’s service.
We are inclined to refer to all of this as Moses’ “early
life.” But if someone reading this page considers himself
elderly, let him take fresh courage, for we read (Exodus
7:7) that Moses was eighty years old when he became a
servant of God and a leader of his people.
The account of his leadership is one of the truly
magnificanl records in the annals of mankind. Let us now
very briefly consider the character of this heroic man and
name some of his unique accomplishments.

1. Moses gave a netv name to God. He called Him “I
Am’’—which means that with God it is always the present
lense. (Man is so soon in the past!) For accuracy, brevity,
and dignity this definition of the High and Mighty Ruler

of the universe has never been surpassed. (Exodus 3:14)
I le further described God as the compassionate One who

is always working for the down-trodden and is the re
deemer of enslaved humanity—“those who suffer for angiush
of spirit and cruel bondage.”

2. Moses took 600,000 slaves and moulded them into a
mighty nation. Think of it—men, women and children
with all their possessions traveling across a desert, at times
without water or food! There were murmurings, bitter
complaint, and sometimes open revolt. But for forty years
he led them through a great and terrible wilderness. Fie
knew how to find them food and water—manna from the
trees and springs from the rocks. Moreover he was a
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skillful physician who provided health and cleanliness for
his people—hygienic regulations and the isolation of diseases.
Some years ago a book was published called Moses the
Physician.
3. Moses ivas a very meek man. Today we sometimes
hear the expression “meek as Moses"—usually a term of mild
scorn. But in the Bible it is not used in this sense. Here
(Numbers 12) when Miriam and Aaron spoke against
Moses, it is used to mean "not easily provoked” and at times
“courteous or kind." When Jethro criticised his manner
of judging, Moses meekly accepted the good advice. He
was not puffed up with a sense of superior wisdom.
4. Moses was a most unselfish man. One of the moving
chapters in the Bible is the one in which he pleads with
God to have mercy and to spare the children of Israel, who

had forsaken Him and worshipped the golden calf. The
simple Old Testament narrative says that Jehovah was dis

couraged and indignant and said, “Let Me alone that 1
may destroy this people and blot out their name from under

heaven.” Then Moses returned to the Lord and prayed,
”O this people have sinned a great sin. Yet if Thou wilt
not forgive them, blot me, I pray Thee out of Thy book."

(Exodus 32) How like the Saviour’s prayer on His cross
on Calvary’!

5. Moses wrote the Ten Commandments, which have
been the moral constitution of the human race for four
thousand years. They are our fundamental law, and they
have had a marvelous influence in history. We have learned
that fidelity to them is necessary for our happiness. How
crystal clear they are! How fair and reasonable!
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In addition to these Moses wrote two other command
ments: Thou shah love the Lord thy God with all thine
heart, (Deut. 6:5) and thou shah love thy neighbor ns
thyself. (Leviticus 19:18) And it was our Lord Jesus
who said that these two words contain the essence of all
true religion.

Dear Reader, how did the wisdom and foresight of this
incomparable man accomplish such a prodigious amount
of good? The Bible says that it was because “he endured
as seeing Him who is invisible.” (Hebrews 11:27) He was
always convinced that around his puzzled mind iwts the
sure wisdom of God, and around his tired heart was the
undefeated strength of the Most High.
Little wonder then, that in the Heavenly Land where
"the light never fades and the music never sinks low” the
holy angels chant and sing “the song of Moses and the
Lamb.”
* ¥ ¥

THE TRAGEDY OF A JEALOUS HEART

The superintendent of a mental hospital said recently
to a group of ministers, “It would startle you to learn how
many of our patients have disordered minds because of
envy.”
This means that someone close to these men and women
has over-topped and surpassed them, has won more success
or popularity, is more praised or is more highly rated, has
attained what they aspired to but missed. The result is that
their hearts have turned green with hateful jealousy. They
have become morbid brooders until finally the malignant
germ has brought on mental sickness.
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King Saul of ancient Israel was a splendid figure and
famous for brave deeds, but he refused to be a good loser.
When he and young David returned from the battlefield,
the girls on the streets waved flags and shouted, “Saul has
slain his thousands, but David has slain his ten thousands!"
An overweening envy entered into the King's soul. He
was not big enough or broad enough to rejoice in this buzz
of admiration and this blaze of popularity for the younger
man. His heart was curdled and soured. Three things
happened in quick succession: an attempted murder of his
rival, melancholia, and finally suicide. A shocking spectacle
of what green jealousy and black envy can bring to pass.
Then there is the sad story of Miriam. (Numbers 12)
She was the older sister who had watched the infant
Moses when he was hidden in the bulrushes. (Exodus 2:3)
She was also a skillful musician, and when Moses had led
the children of Israel safely across the Red Sea, she took
a timbrel and danced and sang a song of victory. In addi
tion to this she was a prophetess. But when she saw that
her brother was the leader and held a position superior to
hers or that of Aaron, she became bitterly jealous. She
cried out in deep resentment, “Hath the Lord indeed
spoken only by Moses? Hath he not also spoken by us?”
Then the writer of this story goes on to tell us that the
anger of the Lord was kindled against them—and “behold,

Miriam became leprous, white as snow.” So great was the
wrath of the Almighty against the sin of jealousy! Then
Aaron begged Moses to forgive him and his sister and to
pray the Lord to cure Miriam of the horrible and fatal
disease. Moses did forgive them and prayed, “Heal her
now, O God, I beseech Thee.” The Lord heard and
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answered the magnanimous prayer, and we are told that
in seven days Miriam was healed.

It was this same jealous envy that caused the first
murder, when Cain slew his younger brother Abel. It was
envy, so the Gospel tells us, that crucified the Lord Jesus;
for Pontius Pilate "knew that for envy they had delivered
Him.”
And just think of the tragic harvest that this besetting
sin is reaping among people who are otherwise fineministers, doctors, lawyers, business men, women in the
social world, young people. In every walk of life people
become victims of this evil. How many who read this page
will exclaim, “Dear God, I know that this is so!”
But, heaven be praised, there are cures for this ugly
vice which sours human relationships and causes so much

tragedy. What are they? Here are two—acceptance and
magnanimity.

Acceptance: First, I must be willing to accept myself.
"Each man has his own gift from God, one after this
manner and one after that.” (I Cor. 7:7) If God has en
dowed me with only one talent instead of ten, I must

make the most of that and not envy the man whose gifts
are different from mine.
Magnanimity: Literally “greatness of soul;” nobility of
mind, generosity toward the weaknesses of others. (How
well Moses illustrates this characteristic in his attitude to
ward Miriam!) It was a wise and great man (Goethe) who
said, “Against the superiority of another person, the only
remedy is love.” May I be generous enough to say to the
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man who has lorged ahead of me, “I congratulate you. I am
glad of your success!’’
This is what John the Baptist did. When he saw that
the crowds were leaving him and following the new Teacher
from Nazareth, did he sulk like Achilles in his tent and
become jealous? No, but—royal hearted soul that he was—
he pointed to Jesus and said, “He must increase, but I must
decrease.” Little wonder that Jesus described him in these
glowing words: “Among them that are born of woman,
there hath not arisen a greater than John the Baptist,” a
man free from the demon of envy.

Dear Reader, here is a fact: It is only when a man is
thinking of himself that he falls a prey to this withering
affliction. One of the secrets of a happy heart is to live
objectively—to have interest outside himself and to have
generous thoughts of other people.

From envy, hatred, and malice.
Good Lord, deliver us.

*

*

HOW TO DEFEAT THREE ENEMIES

In an old Scottish Prayer Book there is found this odd
and amusing litany:

From Ghoulies and Ghosties and long leggety
Beasties
And things that go “Bump’’ in the night,
Good Lord, deliver us.

Our modern teachers are telling us that in the human
heart there are three destructive emotions—Anxiety, Plate,
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and Guilt. These are the three evil things, the emotional
disturbances, that endanger human health and happiness.
Our Lord Jesus was the best, the kindest, and the wisest
man that ever lived. I he people called Him “the teacher
sent from God, and the Saviour of the world.” On His
last night on earth He made plain to us that the way to
rise above fear and to possess an untroubled heart is to
believe in two Persons and in one place—God, Jesus, and
Heaven. Listen to the uplifting power of His words,
which sing with an unbelievable beauty:

Let not your heart be troubled;
Believe in God, believe also in Me.
In My Father's house are many mansions
And 1 go to prepare a place lor you.
Or as we used to sing it in the days of long ago:
Far above this arch of gladness,
Far beyond these clouds of sadness
Are the many Mansions fair.
To all those who are troubled or alarmed or disquieted
the Master says, “Believe in the steadying power of these
two Persons and of this one Place, and your pressure will
relax and your tension fade.”
Let us examine these three thoughts:

1. God—Believe in God. Believe that there is a God;
that you arc never alone; that you can always come to Him
and be helped by Him; that even when you forget Him.
He comes to you and finds ways to help to outwit your
frustrations and handicaps and to give you a steadying
hand.
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Men and women of high intelligence, practical skill, and
superior accomplishments have held to this childlike faith
in God. It makes an enormous difference in the unquiet
heart of any man’s life; it gives him a sense of stability and
security. No wonder that one of the favorite sayings of
Jesus was that brief sentence of four words, “Have faith
in God." This is our ageless assurance:
O God, our help in ages past,
Our hope in years to come,
Be Thou our guide while life shall last
And our eternal home.

2. Jesus—“Believe also in Me,” Jesus tells us.

“Bc-

lieve all that I have told you about Cod and men, about

sin, and salvation. Often you will be tempted to doubt

me and to feel that 1 have left you to scramble out of your
mess and muddle as best you can and with no help from

Me. But I have not left you. Stay within range of My
voice. Heed My words; practice the ways of life I have
shown to you. Put your belief into practice—for that is
the way of faith. I promise that I will not leave you com
fortless: I will come to you."
A young son wrote to his alcoholic father, who had
been hopelessly beaten by drink but who had been rescued
from the depths of despair and evil by coming consciously
into contact with the Saviour:
"Pop, it seems like a fairy-tale. I am proud of you!
You have climbed the biggest barrier in humanity. By the
help of Jesus you have conquered yourself and have gotten
in touch with a Power that has given you a spiritual mastery
over life. I am proud of you!”
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3. Heaven. Believe in two Persons and one place,
and that place is Heaven. But where is Heaven? “The

Kingdom of Heaven is within you,” our Saviour teaches.
Wherever the righteous rule of God prevails—in your
heart, in your home, in your business—there is Heaven on

earth. Those three enemies of the good life, Anxiety, Hate,
Guilt, cannot survive in the atmosphere of God’s re
deeming love.

Our Lord also speaks of Heaven as somewhere beyond
the reach of mortal sight—where we shall go when this
life on earth is done. He whispers to our hearts words

that are as sweet as evening bells: ‘‘In My Father’s house
are many mansions, and I go to prepare a place for you."

In this way He speaks of the sunshine on the hills beyond.
It is superb poetry which has brought merciful consolation
to a multitude that no man can number who have been

oppressed by spiritual despair and the chaos of life.
Dear Reader, let us listen to the words of our Lord
Jesus, and they will strengthen us for the stern realities

which we must face when our burdens and temptations
come crowding in upon us.

The Power that holds the planets in their courses,
That places limits on the restless sea
Holds my life too within its mighty keeping—
I

Always holds me.

I say this when the storms of life are heavy';
I say it when the night is on the land;

I whisper that behind the Power Almighty'
Is God’s kind hand.
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THE SHIELD OF FAITH VERSUS FIERY DARTS

I was living a few years ago in an Ohio city which
bordered on a river. In January' we had a flood, and the
raging waters threatened to over-run our streets and to fill
the basements of our stores and houses. What did we do?
Every available man, together with the Boy Scouts, filled
heavy bags with sand and built a wall to shield and protect
our city.
As I looked at the retaining bulwark of sand bags, I
began to think of the protective value of religion. 1 he
Holy Bible, with its acute understanding of life gathered
from the experience of 6000 years, shows that man s heart
is a sin factory'. The Old Testament prophets, in language
most impressive, teach us that the heart of man is de
ceitful and desperately’ wicked.
And our blessed Saviour, who never hides behind the
shrubbery' of soft words, reminds us that evil has deep roots
in human nature. Turn to Mark 7 and read, ‘‘Out of the
heart of man proceed evil thoughts, murders, adulteries,
thefts, covetousness, deceit, pride and foolishness.

Now here comes in one of the purposes of religion—it is
opposed to our human instincts. It proposes to substitute
unselfishness for selfishness, generosity for greed, purity for
sensuality, self-control for self-assertion. This is why
Christianity is so difficult. It places a constant veto on
human desires—on all those that deface human goodness.
We are living in a post-war period when we feel a
hatred of all restraint, and Christianity is like the sand-bags
on the turbulent river. The solemn imperatives of God
declare: ‘‘Thus far shalt thou come and no farther!” It never
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uses palliatives or surface remedies. It calls for a complete
change of emphasis and conduct.
Where shall we find a protecting shield to do the work
of the “sand bags" and to defend us from the assaults of the
world, the flesh, and the devil?
Good St. Paul, in glad amazement, made a glorious dis
covery. Listen to his announcement: "Above all take the
shield of Faith with which ye shall be able to quench the
fiery darts of the Evil One.” (Ephesians 6) And in I John
we read, "This is the victory that overcometh the world,
even our faith.”

This shield of Faith docs not guarantee to guard us
from sickness, or sorrow, or the agony of defeat. It does
not promise to make us comfortable in our bodies, but it
does promise an invincible shield to defend us from disasters
to our sotds.
Name over seven of the "fiery darts of the Evil One:”

1. Pessimism, which distresses our spirits.

2. Revenge, a deadly thing that is born of injury.
3. Murmuring, which so frequently grows out of pain.

4. Bitterness and cynicism, the children of disappoint
ment.
5. Fear, our public enemy number one.

6. Pride and vanity, which are born of the glamour
of success.

7. Cowardice, which shows itself against a tremendous

task.
And how are we to lay hold of this victorious shield?
It comes from companionship with Christ. We let His
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promises take possession of our minds. We talk with Him
in secret and we let Him talk with us. We cultivate His
friendship, and we lean upon His grace and love. These
are the well known ways by' which we shield the treasures
of the soul and develop clean minds and honest hearts.

Abraham Lincoln, who went through so many' deep
waters, said at one time, “I am satisfied that when the
Almighty wants me to do or not to do a particular thing,
He finds a way of letting me know.” And many centuries
ago a psalmist declared his faith:
Thou shalt not be afraid of the pestilence that
walketh in darkness.
Nor the destruction that wasteth at noon day;
For though the waters roar and be troubled,
God is our Refuge and <our Strength.
»

¥

¥

EVERY MAN HAS HIS PRICE

Sometime ago I overheard in conversation these five
gloomy words—“Ever}' man has his price.” Ever since then
they have haunted my memory. Is this statement true, or
is it base slander? This present time has been called the
most irreligious age since Christ was born; therefore may
it not be a heartening study to nail down certain wellknown facts and weaknesses which we see in men today?
Let us consider four motives which make powerful (and
sometimes irresistible) appeal to the minds of men. Let
us name them over—Money, Fame, Romantic Love, Family
Devotion.

1. Money: The only god Jesus warned us against was
Mammon, the god of wealth; and the wise St. Paul tells us
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with terrific emphasis that the love of money is the root
of all evil. For money one man (Benedict Arnold) be
trayed his country; and still another (Judas) sold the Son
of God. History photographs him in these burning words:

Still as of old, men by themselves are priced:
For thirty pieces Judas sold himself—not Christ.
And be it said to our shame and pain that money is the
thing which men today clutch at and cling to. They sell
out to the Dewi their good names and their sacred honor for
this one thing which coaxes their greed. And so it is true,
although it makes our gorge rise, that these men have their
price. Look at the front page of your morning paper.
2. Fame: There are others who could not be bribed
with a bag of gold, even though it contained enough to
pave their way to Heaven. With pompous complacency
they boast that there is no price tag on them. This is fine,
tall talk; but how about the lure of fame, which has been
called “the last infirmity of noble minds”?

Many years ago I knew a man who was a staunch
crusader for temperance, but he also was eager to be the
governor of his state. The distillers and saloon men adroitly
approached him and said that if he would keep quiet about
the drink problem, they would swing the election and see
that he achieved his ambition. He was caught in the
quick-sands of fame. He had his price, and he sold his
integrity for the governor’s seat. What price glory! Listen
to Shakespeare’s moving cry, “Cromwell, Cromwell, I
charge thee fling away ambition.”

3. The Love of a Woman: In other men money and
fame are not alluring, yet they hold to the ancient adage
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that all is fair in love and war. In recent years we have
seen a man who, by Divine Providence, was set apart to be
the ruler over a great empire. Here plainly was his place
and obligation. But O the power of an intriguing woman!
And so this great prince and man of authority yielded and
said that for the sake of the woman he loved, he would
give up his birthright and desert his duty. Like Antony
with Cleopatra. What a tragedy! He had his price.
4. Family Devotion: Here is such a subtle and pathetic
kind of bribe that many brave and bewildered men have
fallen before it. “For the sake of my home and my little
ones, I wall renounce my integrity.”

Here is a story which took place in the depression
years of 1929-1930. Let your imagination Unger over it. A
great firm was losing money and was in financial straights.
The book-keeper was ordered by his employer to juggle the
figures, to make false entries, and to put in phoney facts.
The clerk was horrified. He was a good and righteous

man. But his boss told him that he must do this—or else!
His aged mother, his loving wife, and their three children
were all dependent upon him and his salary. He recalled
the famous saying, “An honest man is the noblest work
of God,” but he thought, “O the house rent! The unpaid
bills! Food for my family! Shoes and clothes for our
children! Shall I sacrifice my honor to save my home?”
It was the cry of a wounded spirit. What did he do? What
was his decision?
Dear Reader, I leave the question with you! What
would you have done? Is it sternly and cruelly true that
every man has his price?
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The answer of the Bible is this:
1. Take heed when you think ye stand, lest ye fall.

2. Be generous in your judgment of other people.
3. Pray very earnestly the words of our Lord’s prayer:
“Lead us not into temptation,” which means, "O
God, do not let us be tested beyond our power to
endure and to resist.”

4. Recall the unchanging promise of our Saviour Christ:
“Seek ye first the Kingdom of God and His
righteousness, and all these things shall be added
unto you.”

Lord, have mercy upon us and incline our hearts to
keep Thy law.

THE TRAGIC STORY OF A FEARLESS MAN

The name of this hero is Micaiah. He was a prophet
of the Lord in ancient Israel, and he possessed two out
standing qualities—he was courageous and he was incor
ruptible.

In his day were two kings, Ahab of Israel, and Jehosh
aphat of Judah. Ahab, who was land-hungry, wanted to
make war against Syria to gain more territory. He asked
Jehoshaphat if he would not help him. Whereupon
Jehoshaphat, who was a monarch of extraordinary ami
ability, replied, “I am as thou art, my people as thy people,
my horses as thy horses.” But he added that before their
armies marched, it would be well to consult the prophets.
Ahab produced four hundred prophets of Baal, and
with one voice and in flattering manner they prophesied
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victory, a complete and glorious triumph. But Jehoshaphat,
who was a deeply religious man, was not satisfied with the
wisdom and authority of these men, and so he inquired,
“Is there not here a prophet of the Lord, that we might find
the truth from him?”
Then Ahab admitted reluctantly, “Micaiah is here, but
I hate him because he does not prophesy good concerning
us, but evil. However, I trill send For him.”
Here follows a dramatic scene. Two thrones were
erected on which sat the two kings, each one clad in his
royal robes. One of the prophets of Baal had made horns
of iron, and he shouted, “With these thou shalt push the
Syrians until thou hast consumed them!”
Then came Micaiah. The four hundred urged him to
join with them and to speak fair words. But Micaiah re
plied with dignity that he took orders only from the Lord
God of Israel. Like Martin Luther, he said, “Here I stand.
God help me, I can do no other.”

Immediately the expression on Micaiah’s face changed,
like the countenance of a man who sees a strange vision, and
he spoke these words with incredible solemnity: "I saw all
Israel scattered upon the hills, as sheep that have no shep
herd. And the Lord said, “Who shall persuade Ahab that
he may go up and fall before the Syrians?’ And a spirit
stood up and said, 1 will be a lying spirit in the mouth of
all his prophets.’ ”
Then one of the men of Baal struck Micaiah fiercely
in the face. But unmoved, he replied gravely, “Behold thou
shalt see in that day when thou shalt hide thyself in an
inner chamber.”
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King Ahab was angry and commanded that Micaiah
should be thrown into the dungeon and given only bread
and water until the day when he should return in triumph.
Quietly the man of God replied, “Thou shalt never return.”

What happened? King Ahab was killed on the battle
field by an unknown archer, and the dogs licked up his
blood. The armies of Israel were completely defeated. What
became of Micaiah? We do not know. How I wish we did!

This story is told twice in the Old Testament (I Kings
22 and II Chronicles 18) and in each chapter it is given at
great length. The reason is that the Bible wants to speak
in high praise and hearty thanks of a man who refuses a
bribe and who has the courage to speak the truth in scorn
of consequences. Isn’t this the reason why we feel an
admiring love for such men as Washington, Lincoln, and
Lee? Always they were men of forthright truth and
courage.
Defeat may serve as well as victor}'
To shake the soul and let the glory out.

President Kennedy wrote a splendid book that should
be read by every American. It is called Profiles in Courage,
and it tells of six or eight men of outstanding fearlessness
and of deep inner honesty who steadfastly told the truth,
although they knew that it would cost them their coveted
scats in the United States Senate or other high places.
Years ago a father in Virginia had an infant son baptized
with the name of Micaiah. Some of his friends thought
that this Old Testament selection was queer and unusual.
But the parent replied, "My deepest wish is that my son
shall always stand for courage, truth, and honesty—like
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this prophet of the Lord who stood and suffered 3,600
years ago.”
Dear Reader, always remember that one of the earliest
descriptions of God is that he is honest, and cannot be
bribed. Here is the verse in Deuteronomy, Chapter 10,
verse 17, “The Lord your God is great and mighty, He
executeth judgment. He regardeth not persons and He
will not take a reward."
Be ye therefore followers of God as dear children.
* * *

KNOWN ONLY TO GOD
In our National Cemetery at Arlington, there is a
marble tomb in which rests the body of an American boy
who did his bit, and went down, and was brought home.
No one knows whose boy he is. No one can claim him,
but there he sleeps in the sod of his nation, and we call
him the Unknown Soldier. Over his grave there is chiseled
this inspired inscription: Known only to God.

As we stand with bowed heads before this shrine and
repeat “Known only to God,” there leaps into our minds
the words of the sinless Son of God, Who used to say,
“No one knoweth the Son but the Father.” Jesus felt that
His people did not understand Him and what He was
trying to do.

His mother, His brothers, His church leaders, His
disciples, His neighbors in Nazareth did not “Know Him,”
and so we hear Him crying out, "O Jerusalem, Jerusalem,
if thou hadst known. O Father, forgive them, for they
know not what they do." All through His life this note
of lament sounds like the steady tolling of a mighty bell:
No one knoweth the son hut the father.
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Do we not have in this story an illustration of the
deep tragedy of being misunderstood? And can we not see
why so many men and women dwell under the pall of
pessimism? It is an indisputable fact that the life of each
one of us is enshrouded in mystery. We mix and mingle
with each other, but we never see each other. You see my
eyes and hands and body, but you never see me. You
behold the house, but not the tenant.

You never see a man’s spirit— that thing in us which
thinks, and feels, and wills, and this is why we so often
cross, and criticize, and misjudge each other. Some one
has said that no man can tell the truth about another
man’s soul because he knows it not, and that no man can
tell the truth about his own soul because he dare not.
A broken-hearted woman named Hannah (Samuel I)
was in her church in Israel praying in bitterness of soul.
Her lips were moving, but her voice was silent. Eli, the
high priest, took her for a drunkard and shouted to her,
“How long wilt thou be drunken? Put away thy wine from
thee!” How common is this error!
An aged bishop, who had failed through no fault of
his own, but was severely censured, remarked, "On my
grave-stone I want just one word—Misunderstood.” And
Robert Burns used to say

What’s done we partly may compute
But know not what’s resisted.
It is easy to see a man’s outward defeats and disasters
and to call him ugly names; but what we don’t see are his
inner struggles, his secret temptations, his evil blood-stream,
the fight that he has put up against heavy odds, or the spark
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of divinity that lies crushed and wounded in the heart of
every man. So we say we never “get him” at all.

But O, dear Reader, there is one Person who does know
and who does appreciate and who does understand you
perfectly. That Person is God, Who loves you profoundly
and abidingly. “No one knoweth the Son but the Father”
—but Fie does know.

/\s a certain man whose life was mauled and battered
once said to me, “He knoweth our frame. He remembereth
that we are dust,” and words such as these come to us like
a benediction in a weary hour.
It is a glad and beautiful fact—stronger than granite and
older than the stars—that God knows and loves each one
of us. We are all surrounded by His unbreakable devotion,
and to every man the Heavenly Father says: “My son, My
hand is on your shoulder; be of good cheer. I know you
individually. I understand.” We thrill at these words; they
bring a nameless comfort to our hearts; they are the hidden
secret of a happy life.

Let me quote from three men who were acquainted
with this secret:

1. I've found a Friend, O such a Friend,
He loved me ere I knew Him:
He drew me with the cords of love,
And thus He bound me to Him.
And ’round my heart still closely twine
Those ties which naught can sever,
For I am His and He is mine
Forever and forever.
(A familiar gospel hymn)
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2. All 1 could never be,
All men ignored in me,
This was 1 worth to God.
(Robert Browning)
3. O Lord, Thou hast searched me and known me;
Thou understandest my thoughts afar off,
And art acquainted with all my ways.
If I make my bed in Hell, behold Thou art there;
Even there Thy right hand shall hold me.
(King David)

"No one knoweth the Son but the Father.”
*

THANKSGIVING DAY AND THE AVENUE
OF TREES

I

It is a lovely sight to look down an avenue of trees.
We delight to gaze from end to end of the long vista where
the branches, arching high above the street, seem to form
a cathedral aisle. Such a vision glorious lifts our hearts,
and we recall the words of one of Bryant’s poems:
The groves were God’s first temples . . .
In the darkling wood
Amid the cool and silence man knelt down
And offered to the Mightiest solemn thanks
And supplication.

*

And so it is now, as it has always been in the presence
of the beauties of Nature, our hearts are touched with a
sense of the power and goodness of the Almighty.
On this beautiful autumn afternoon as Thanksgiving
Day approaches, let us look down this avenue of trees,
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as it were down a vista of the years, and think of those good
and beautiful things which the Divine hand has bestowed
upon us.
God has not dealt so with any other nation. (Psalm
147) So King David wrote about the land of Israel, and
so also can we speak of our own country' today.

Nearly one hundred years ago Abraham Lincoln said:

"We have been the recipients of the choicest bounties
of heaven; we have been preserved these many years in
peace and prosperity; we have grown in numbers, wealth
and power as no other nation has ever grown. But we have

forgotten God. We have forgotten the gracious hand which
preserved us in peace and multiplied and enriched and

strengthened us; and we have vainly imagined, in the

deceitfulness of our hearts, that these blessings were
produced by some superior wisdom and virtue of our own.
“Intoxicated with unbroken success, we have become too
self sufficient to feel the necessity of redeeming and pre
serving grace, too proud to pray to the God that made us."
Are these words true of our beloved country today? We,
too, are recipients of the choicest bounties of heaven. Have
we also become so self-sufficient that we have forgotten the
gracious hand which has betowed these gifts upon us?

Ours is a land of plenty. Some time ago, as I was
driving across the rich farm lands of northern Ohio, I be
held fields of corn and wheat that stretched away to the
horizon. They looked like the Atlantic Ocean. The grain
is so exceedingly abundant that our Federal Government has
to buy the surplus crop and build store houses in which to
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put it away. Yet, while most of us have enough to eat and
to spare, there are many thousands of little children who
go to sleep hungry every night.
So it is with our wealth. More Americans than ever
before enjoy the comforts and many of the luxuries of life.
But there are still vast numbers of others who, in these
days of high prices, must get along with very meager in
comes, often without the simple necessities of healthful
existence.
We are blessed, too, in that the health of our people

has improved. The average life span is nearly double today

what it was two hundred years ago. And because of the
greater skill and training of doctors and nurses and the

devoted work of scientific men in their laboratories, many
diseases have been conquered and much suffering relieved.

But there is still much to be done.

Because they live in

lonely and isolated places or because of ignorance or poverty,
countless thousands must suffer needlessly, barred from
the advantages of modern medicine.

When Thanksgiving Day comes each year and we pause
to think of the particular blessings which we enjoy, we pray

to the Giver of All Good Things, "O let not the gift Thy

love bestowes estrange our hearts from Thee."
As our hearts are lifted up in gratitude, we cannot

forget those thousands of others who are not so favored as
we have been. And we ask the age-old question, “Why
does God look with favor upon some of His children and
let others suffer so acutely?” We do not know the answer.
But we do know that one way in which we can vent our
141

affection and show our gratitude to Him is to be mindful
of the needs of our brothers.
In the early days of New England, Cotton Mather
preached a Thanksgiving sermon which has a message for
us today. He said:
“The best thanks-giving is thanks-living. We ought with
many praises to observe the excellent things which God
has done for ourselves . . . and for others.” Then he
reminded his congregation that to worship Him with
their voices is not enough, and he continued, "Our lives
likewise arc to be employed in the praises of God. We
/wive hands ns well as tongues for it."
And today we also have lives to be employed and
hands to use in His service. Yet when we think of the

vast amount of human need there is in this world and

of

the seemingly

insurmountable difficulties,

wc

are

tempted to give up and say, “What’s the use? What can

anyone do about it?” However, another wise American
has observed that no one can do everything, but everyone
can do something.
Dear Reader, as a part of our expression of gratitude to
our Heavenly Father for all of the good things He has given
us, let us each one try' to find that something which we can
do to relieve the heartache, the loneliness, the misery7 of at
least one other person.

When this season comes each year, our minds inevitably
turn to those heroic men and women who first came to our
shores and whose courage and faith brought them victory
over immense difficulties. They came to carve a patch of
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civilization in a wilderness, and they had the spiritual power
and physical strength to do it. Listen to these brave
words of Elder Brewster, “It is not with us as with men
whom small things can discourage or small discontents
cause to wish themselves at home again.” God be praised
for such valor, self-discipline, and devotion!
On this anniversary of the first Thanksgiving Day, we
must not forget that only by matching the faith and vigor
which stem from these pioneers can we preserve our heritage
and make our country the land of the free and the home o(
the brave.

God’s love divine has led us in
In this free land by Him our
Be Thou our ruler, guardian,
Thy word our law, Thy paths
*

the past;
lot is cast.
guide and stay,
our chosen way.

*

GIDEON—WHO SAVED HIS COUNTRY
FROM STARVATION

O those merciless Midianites! They were the foreigners
who came across the River Jordan and scoured the land of
Israel and destroyed the increase of the earth. They cut
down the crops and carried away the grain, and left no
sustenance behind for tire people nor the sheep nor the
oxen nor the asses. The Isrealites were in such terror of
them that they lived in caves and dens in the mountains.
The historian says that these thieves and robbers came
up with their tents and were as thick as locusts for multi
tude; for both they and their camels were without number,
and they entered into the land to destroy it. The result was
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that the inhabitants were grievously impoverished, and they
cried unto the Lord.
Now we know from history that when the food supply
of any people is cut off, sooner or later, there is bound to
be an uprising, just as there was in the days of the French
Revolution and in Egypt in the time of Joseph.

Who will be the deliverer this time? His name is
Gideon, the son of a poor farmer. Listen to his marvelous
story: (Judges 6-8)
One day, with bitter thoughts teeming in his mind, he
was threshing wheat when a messenger from God ap
peared and said to him, “The Lord is with thee, thou
mighty man of valor.” And Gideon asked a question which
has been repeated since the beginning of history from a
million anguished lips, “If the Lord is with us, why then
is all this evil befallen us?” Even the dying Jesus on His
cross asked "Why?”

But the messenger said, “Arise! This is no time for
argument but for action. Go in thy might and thou shalt
save Israel. And surely the Lord will be until thee, and
thou shalt smite the Midianites as one man.”
And then we read these arresting words: “And the Spirit
of the Lord came upon Gideon, and he blew a trumpet.”
Isn’t it true that when any man has God’s spirit in his heart,
he attracts people to his side as though he were blowing a
trumpet?

A large army was soon gathered together, but the Lord
said, “You have too many people with you, lest Israel vaunt
themselves against Me saying, ‘Mine own hand hath
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saved me.’ ’ Whereupon Gideon applied an amusing and
astonishing test to his followers. He led them across a
river, and the Lord said, “Every one that lappeth the water
as a dog lappeth, him thou shalt take; but every one that
boweth upon his knees, shalt thou reject.” The idea was
that the alert men would not stop to make themselves
comfortable; they were too eager for battle. Three hundred
men lapped like dogs. This was the accepted group. /\nd
with this absurdly small force Gideon made a night attack
upon tire Midianites.
Each man had a trumpet and a pitcher with a
lighted torch inside. And Gideon said, ‘‘When I blow a
trumpet, then blow ye upon your trumpets and shout, ‘The
sword of the Lord and Gideon!’” So they blew and
smashed the pitchers and held up the lamps in their left
hands. The crash and shout aroused such terror that all
the host cried out and fled, and they were plunged into
panic. The Lord set every Midianite’s sword against his
fellow's even throughout all the host, and the men of
Israel pursued after the Midianites. Then Gideon and his
three hundred passed over Jordan “faint but pursuing.”
It was a signal and complete victory, and the people were
so grateful that they desired to make Gideon their king.
But, like George Washington, he replied, “I will not rule
over you; neither shall my son. The Lord God—He is your

King.” So the Midianites were subdued and the country
of Israel was in quietness for forty years.
The Bible says that the fierce and fiery youth achieved
his victory through Faith. He was persuaded that what God
had promised He would perform; so his motto was “One
with God is a majority, and can remove mountains of
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difficulty.” With the eye of faith he saw a picture of victory:
Israel’s starvation ended and the Midianites routed. And
because of this strong faith he triumphed gloriously. It is
an illustration of the well known truth that we become like
the thing on which we fix our gaze.

Dear Reader, ever}’ one of us is troubled and tormented
by certain “Midianites—thick as locusts” which are the
enemies of the good life. One man is sick, another is
wrestling rvith a secret sin, and a third carries in his heart
the poisons of hate or pride or fear. But the Heavenly King
says to everyone who is thus tied and bound, just as Fie
said to Gideon, 'The Lord is with thee, thou mighty man
of valor! Arise! Surely I will be with thee, and thou shalt
smite thine enemy. Fear not, only believe!”

Fifty years ago a group of Christian men who admired
Gideon organized the Gideon International Bible Society.
Up to date thirty-nine million copies of the Bible have been
placed in rooms of hotels, motels and hospitals; and these
Gideon Bibles are the trumpets and torches of God’s word
which are still helping weak and ignorant men to subdue
and conquer their besetting “Midianites.”
The good Lord bless the Gideons.

*

CHRISTMAS GIFTS
Nineteen-hundred years ago there was a crippled boy
named Darius, whom no one wanted. It was because he
was a hunch back and terribly deformed. Even his parents
had deserted him.. But the inn-keeper in Bethlehem took
pity on the cripple and gave him the job of stable boy,
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where he cared for the animals—the donkeys, the oxen, and
the camels. l ie was kind to them and they all loved him.
They didn’t mind his twisted back.

One December night Darius heard some loud talking
in the stableyard, and when he went out he saw a lady on
the back of a donkey. Her husband was standing by her
side, and in a pleading voice was saying to the inn-keeper,
“You must take her in. She can’t travel a step farther. Her
time has come and she is in great pain.” But the stern voice
of the inn-keeper was stubborn, and he repeated, “1 tell you,
Galilean, there is no room in the inn!”
When Darius heard that the little lady was in misery,
he felt a deep sympathy for her, for he had never been
free from suffering. And so he took a jerky step forward
and said, "Lady, my stable is clean and warm; I can give
you a bed of straw in one of the stalls.”

She smiled at him and then she said to her husband,
“Joseph, the lad is kind. I can lie in the straw. Please help
me down." Then Darius hurried and carried large arm
fuls of hay and straw into a far corner, farthest from the
animals, and in order to make the bed a little softer, he
jerked off his shabby coat and laid it smoothly down for a
blanket.

About midnight Darius returned to the stable to give
a last look at his animals, and as he returned he saw a
Babe in the lady’s arms. The little one did not cry, but
He was wrapped in swaddling clothes, and His rose-leaf
hands were held quitly on His breast.
Outside in the yard was a loud commotion. There was
a brilliant star shining and a group of shepherds and wise
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men were talking with excitement. One said, "This star
is a sign, an omen that the King, our Messiah, is born.
The prophets said that this would happen.” Then the
shepherds told how an angel had spoken to them and said
that the child in the stable was the Saviour.

Soon the marvelous news spread abroad, and the wife
of the inn-keeper came running to the stable with fresh
sheets and warm blankets for the Mother and the Christ
Child. When she saw the raggety old coat, she pulled it
from the bed and flung it to the ground.

Then for the first time Darius realized that he was cold,
and so he picked up his discarded coat, and put it about

his shoulders. And, lo and behold, a miracle took place!
The ugly lump between his shoulders was gone. 1 here
was no more pain in his back. His twisted spine was
straightened, and now for the first time in his life, he
was able to stand upright and look at the stars. What had
happened? The Heavenly Child had touched his tattered
coat, and now it was full of healing power.
The angels in the sky were singing, and Darius joined
with glad adoration: “Glory to God in the highest. Joy to
the world, for the Lord has come, and He has made the
lame to walk!"

So, according to the legend, Darius had given the first
gift to the Christ Child, and had received the first gift from
Him.
How the thought of Christmas gifts occupies the minds
of young and old as again we approach the season ‘Wherein
our Saviour’s birth is celebrated.” Now two brief stories
on the subject.
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A little girl, happy and eager, said, “I am going to hang
up a stocking twice as big as my leg!” “Why?” asked a little
friend. “Because,” she replied, "I know what’s coming!”

An elderly clerk in a post office, who was receiving and
insuring Christmas packages, said to a well-dressed man,
“It must be a great joy to send these packages.” And then
he added, “Do you know, I have not a friend or a relative
on earth to whom to send anything.”

Do we not all know this happy child and this wistful
man?

As the glad season approaches and our hearts are filled

with gratitude for the Divine gift, we wonder what we can
do for Him. It is an age-old question. A child asks:

What can I give Him
Poor as I am?
If I were a shepherd

I’d give Him a lamb.

And Joseph Addison echoes the profound desire of every

thoughtful Christian: .

Were the whole realm of Nature mine,

That were an offering far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine

Demands my soul, my life, my all.
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THE BUSINESS AND THE MIRACLE OF
CHRISTMAS

“But you were always a good man of business. Jacob,”
said the frightened Scrooge to the ghost of Jacob Marley
in Charles Dicken’s classic story of the Christmas spirit
which melted a stony heart.

“Business!” cried the ghost wringing its hands. "Man
kind was my business: charity, mercy, forbearance, and
benevolence were all my business.” No wonder Scrooge
cowered.

Here is the real business of Christmas. Once a year at
least, we are reminded of the purpose of our fleeting lives,
and we taste the joy of knowing that it is more blessed to
give than to receive—as Jesus said.
/Mas, one had to return from the dead to make that
truth real to Scrooge, to thaw his heart to tenderness, and to
turn his blindness, his self-centered obession to the lives of
others.
When Dickens wrote A Christmas Carol, a friend said
to him, “You have done more good and prompted more
positive acts of benevolence by this little book than can be
traced to all the pulpits in England in this year of 1845.”

Jesus lived by the law of "otherness.” He felt in His
own heart the hurt and heartache of humanity, and He
made its wrongs and its weariness His own.
Today our world is dark with fear and terrified with
cruelty. It awaits the coming of those splendid sons of God
who, in the spirit of Jesus, make mankind their business—
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the men of “Big Business,” prophets who think little of

profits, but who have learned to live humane lives. God,

speed the day!

It is said of Napoleon Bonaparte that in his last days on
St. Helena he remarked, “Alexander the Great, Julius

Caesar, and 1 have founded mighty empires upon force,
and they have all vanished away. But Jesus built His

kingdom upon love, and today millions would lie down
and die for His sake.”

Next to the love of Christ, which passes all under
standing, there comes the wisdom of Christ. Jesus was lit
by the light of another world, and we are told that He
“spake as never man spake.” He has left a deeper mark

upon history than any other man has ever done.
If indeed it is true that our age is the most irreligious
age since Christ was born, we need Him now more than
ever and should regard His teachings with serious attention.

We call Jesus our King, and the root meaning of the word
“king” is one who is able. Just as we would be idiots if we

should walk ten miles instead of using the telephone, so

arc we not idiotic if we will learn nothing from the teachings
of our Lord Jesus? The Man who is the greatest inspirer of
conduct that has ever lived. The Leader who gave us hope
instead of despair. The One who is called the Light of the

World.
In these days, when so many people, both young and

old,, are filled with uncertainty and perplexity, how re
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freshing it would be to hear the clear, confident voice of
our Saviour: “He that followed! Me shall not walk in

darkness, but shall have the light of life!”
Dear Reader, how do we follow Him? Let us begin

during these Christmas holidays, and turn to His story as
the Gospels tell it, read and thoughtfully dwell upon the

account of His life and teachings. Does anyone not be
lieve in miracles? Then let him consider this one indis
putable fact—that once there was a Life, which in three
short years, changed the whole current of human history

and altered the moral landscape of the world. Isn’t that the
miracle of Christmas?
In that famous Negro play called The Green Pastures,

there is an affecting scene in “de Lawd's” office. 1 le is
angry with His sinning children, and He has retired to

His office, determined never again to visit the world of men.

But He finds it hard to concentrate on His work. Through
the window comes the confused and appealing sound of the

cries of men. De Lawd “can’t stand it no longer.” Flis
people need Him.

He belongs to them.

He goes to the

window and looks down upon His little Earth, and very

tenderly asks, “My chillun, does you really want me to come
down ve’y much?”

And so Christmas is the story of the loving God who

came down from Heaven because Fie would not let His
people go. And this too is the miracle of Christmas.
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THE SUPREME GIFT OF L1FE-TO KNOW
OUR SAVIOUR CHRIST

What is the one thing in life that you and I desire

above all others? One man says health. Another desires a

comfortable income. A third wants a happy marriage. And
one man declares that he covets fame.
St. Paul was one of the best and wisest men that ever
lived. 1 le was a graduate of two universities. He possessed
a towering intellect and had the bodily strength of a giant.
1 lis lather was a man of means, and he sprang from one of
the best families in Israel. He had worldly advantages of
every kind. But listen to these words which express the
supreme desire of his heart: “I count all things but loss
for the excellency of the knowledge of Christ Jesus, my
Lord.” (Philippians 3)

This knowledge of Christ Jesus is what connects a
man’s soul with his Saviour, and it is the Heavenly boon
that multitudes of people are seeking. Please God, that like
St. Paul, we shall find it. Let us notice these facts about
this spiritual knowledge.
1. It is a personal knowledge: I cannot know Jesus
through another person’s acquaintance with Flint. This
would be secondhand knowledge. I cannot know Him
merely through reciting the Creed. I must have my own
personal experience with Jesus my Saviour.
An aged woman listened to a young minister who did
not possess this personal knowledge of our Lord. After the
service was over, she said to him, “You can no more tell
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what you don’t know than you can come back from where
you haven’t been.”

2. It will be an affectionate knowledge: If anyone is
to know Jesus at all, he must love Him. An ounce of heart
knowledge is worth a ton of head-learning. As the Master
truly declared, If a man love Me, I will come to him and
make My abode with him.
Send me anywhere, only go with me.
Put any burden on me, only sustain me.
Sever any earthly ties, save that which binds
My heart to Thee.

3. It will be a satisfying knowledge: When a man knows

his Saviour, he has that for which his spirit has panted
after. “This is the bread whereof if a man eat he shall
never hunger.” (John 6) We sing in the words of a familiar
hymn, “Thou O Christ, art all I want;” and again, in

Psalm 107, “He satisfieth the longing soul.”
4. It will be a most happy knowledge: It will be so
elevating that it will bear us up above many trials, doubts,

and sorrows. Did our Saviour not make us these promises?
"My peace I leave with you" and “Your joy no man taketh

from you." Jesus was always aware of the fact that to be
happy was a fundamental longing of every human heart.

I want to be happy. You want to be happy. /\nd so does
the man around the corner. And here is the sure and
certain secret of happiness—to know Jesus and His love.
No wonder the holy apostle describes this priceless thing
as the excellent knowledge. It is of such surpassing worth
that the Bible calls it “the pearl of great price.”
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How do we obtain this knowledge?

A young woman

asked her minister, “What does it take to be a Christian?”

And he answered very simply, “My daughter, it takes you—
that’s all.”

Dear Reader, some one has said that if your life is
mixed-up, messed-up, tied-up, there is just one remedy and

that is to give-up. Quietly say to the Saviour, “I am yours

forever—myself, my soul and body.”
O let me from this day

Be wholly Thine.
*

*

*

A MESSAGE FROM A HOSPITAL BED

Dear Reader, I am writing this article as I lie in a
hospital bed. Coming here a few days ago was an un
expected and unwelcome interruption in the happy routine
of my days. But, as King David has said, “It is good for me
that I have been afflicted.” Able doctors, gentle nurses,
and orderlies in white uniforms attend me with patience
and skill. I am profoundly grateful to them. They are my
friends forever. I have a kindly feeling even for those
little bottles with their pills and pellets. As Psalm 94
expresses it:

In the multitude of sorrows that I had in my heart
Thy comforts have refreshed my soul.
When the Lord Jesus was losing many of His friends,
He said to His twelve disciples one day, “Will you also
go away?” Whereupon Simon Peter replied (God bless
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him) "Lord, to whom else shall we go? Thou alone hast
the words of eternal life.”

And so it is when we are down in beds of illness, we
naturally turn to our Saviour and to our Bibles, especially
to that book of comfort, the Psalms. Listen to these en
dearing verses:
Forsake me not; be not far from me;
Make haste to help me. (Psalm 38)
In the day of my trouble I will call upon I hee,

For Thou wilt answer me. (86)
Thou art a God full of compassion, and gracious.
Longsuffering and plenteous in goodness and

truth.

(86)

1 sought the Lord and He heard me,
z\nd delivered me from all my fears. (34)
Thou wilt light my candle;
The Lord my God wall enlighten my darkness. (18)

1 will fear no evil, for Thou art with me. (23)
The song of the robin is one of the sweetest in the
world of Nature; but his most effective notes are not heard

in his song, but in the autumn when he sits alone on a

branch and does nothing but sob a few quiet notes.
We know that every individual illness teaches its own
particular lesson. Here are three which I have learned
while I have lain in this narrow white hospital bed during
these dark January days.
1. The shortness and uncertainly of human life. Listen
to this: In a room near mine was a man fort}' years younger
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than 1. Suddenly a few days ago 1 heard a cry from the
hall. It was from his wife. The nurse came into my room,
"He is gone,” she said. “So unexpected.” It had happened
in the twinkling of an eye.

Immediately there came into my mind the words of our
Lord: “One shall be taken, the other left.” Why should
the angel of death have acted so? I low true are the

words of St. Paul: “I low unsearchable arc God’s judgments,
and I lis ways past finding out.” (Romans 11)

2. The atoning death of Jesus. On the wall opposite

my bed is the figure of our Saviour dying on His cross. I
look at it all day long and ask myself a thousand times:
What docs it mean? Why was it necessary?
Here is a story from a famous American. He said:
“I will do anything that the Methodist Church asks me
to do, although 1 am not a Methodist. In the first World
War, I was seized so violently with an attack of laryngitis
that my throat was swollen and I couldn’t open my mouth.
My temperature shot up like an elevator.

"The lieutenant saw my condition and ordered me to
go back to the medical tent at the rear. Then he put a
young Methodist minister in my place. In less than five
minutes a huge German shell exploded and this young
man was killed instantly.
"I have lived a happy life in a happy family since 1917.
I have made money and enjoyed many honors, but I owe
it all to this young minister who stood in my place.”
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Mystery? Yes, but it is the deepest truth in the Bible,
Jesus died to save us. He died for our sins. How com
forting.

3. A humble and a contrite heart. This is the story of
King Hezekiah which is told in the book of Isaiah chapter
38. The king was sick, and the word of the Lord came to
him, “Set your house in order, for you shall die and not
live.” But Hezekiah prayed to the Good Lord. The Lord
heard his prayer and sent word by the prophet Isaiah saying.
“I have heard thy prayers and I have seen thy tears. Behold,
I will add to thy life fifteen years." Whereupon Hezekiah
broke down and said, “1 shall go softly all my days be
cause of the infirmity of my soul.” And this is what always
happens to you and me after a serious illness. Like
Hezekiah, we “go softly”—our foolish pride is melted into
humility; our vanity’ and our love of praise pass out ol
sight. With all our hearts we make this prayer:
I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Shouldst lead me on;
Pride ruled my will . . . but now
Lead Thou me on.
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